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Mr.  Storekeeper — You'll  find  it  a  profitable  investment 

to  carry 

Z.  C.  M.  I.  FACTORY 
SHOES  &  OVERALLS 


Now  is  the  time  to  push 

Western  Scout 
Shoes 

The  Ideal  Summer  Shoe 
for  Men,  Youths  and  Boys. 
Used  extensively  by  Boy 
Scouts,  Carpenters,  Iron 
Workers,  etc. 


The  Leader 

and 

Everwear  Overalls 

Don't  rip — give  splendid  sat- 
isfaction. 


Latter-day  Saints  Garments 

APPROVED  CORRECT  PATTERN 

These  APPROVED  TEMPLE  GARMENTS  are  knitted  and 
made  right  here  in  our  own  UTAH  FACTORY,  to  your  spe- 
cial order  and  measurements. 

Lowest  prices  on  market.  Mall  your  order  to  us  now  and  say  that  you 
■aw  It  In  the  "BRA." 

Prepaid  to  any  part  of  the  United  States  by  parcel  post.  To  Canada  or 
Mexico,  15c  extra  per  garment. 

Look  for  the  APPROVED  LABEL  in  every  GARMENT 

Lot  No.  Price 

11     Light   weight   cotton f  1.50 

20     Light   weight   cotton,   bleached 1.70 

60     Medium    weight     cotton 1.85 

22     Medium  weight   cotton,  bleached 2.00 

90     Heavy  weight  cotton 2.35 

24     Heavy  weight  cotton,  bleached 2.50 

50     Extra   white   double  bleached  mere 3.00 

10     Medium  weight   wool  mixture 3.00 

16     Heavy   weight    wool   mixture 3.50 

18     Extra   heavy   wool    B.OO 

Sizes  from  3*5  to  44  bust  and  from  52  to  64  length  as  desired.     Longer 

than  64  In.  and  over  44  in.  bust,  each  size  20c  extra. 

Garments   with   double   backs,  25c   extra   per  suit.     We   make   any   size 

desired.      Measure   bust   around   body  under   arms;   length,   from   center  on 

top  of  shoulder  down  to  Inside  of  ankle. 

MODEL  KNITTING  WORKS 

FRANKLYN  CHRISTIANSON,  Manager 
Phone  Hy.  516  057  Iverson  Street,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah 


WHEN  WRITING  TO  ADVERTISERS,  PLEASE  MENTION  THE  IMPROVEMENT  BRA 


Characteristic  Sayings  of  President  Lorenzo  Snow 

The  reward  for  righteousness  is  exaltation. 

Godliness  cannot  be  conferred,  but  must  be  acquired. 

We  approach  godliness  as  fast  as  we  approach  perfection. 

Before  I  die  I  hope  to  see  the  Church  cleared  of  debt  and  in  a 
commanding  position  financially. 

If  we  are  faithful,  we  shall  at  some  time  do  our  own  work,  but 
now  we  are  doing  the  work  of  our  Father. 

The  Lord  has  shown  me  most  clearly  and  completely  that 
Joseph  Smith  was  a  prophet  of  God. 

Greater  work  was  never  done  by  man  since  the  days  of  Adam 
than  is  being  done  here  in  the  temple. 

We  have  all  the  possibilities  of  God  himself,  and  we  should  so 
act  that  every  faculty  shall  be  developed  to  the  utmost. 

A  mother  who  has  brought  up  a  family  of  faithful  children 
ought  to  be  saved,  if  she  never  does  another  good  thing. 

The  glorious  opportunity  of  becoming  truly  great  belongs  to 
every  faithful  elder  in  Israel;  it  is  his  by  right  divine. 

Before  the  lion  and  the  lamb  shall  lie  down  together  in  peace 
man  must  desist  from  hunting,  killing  and  eating  the  flesh 
of  animals. 

I  would  like  to  live  to  see  the  time  when  the  old  bitterness  be- 
tween "Mormons"  and  non-"Mormons"  shall  have  dis- 
appeared. 

Man  may  become  like  his  Father,  doing  the  works  which  his 
Father  did  before  him,  and  he  cannot  be  deprived  of  the 
opportunity  of  reaching  this  exalted  state. 

The  destiny  of  man  is  to  be  like  his  Father — a  god  in  eternity. 
This  should  be  a  bright,  illuminating  star  before  him  all  the 
time — in  his  heart,  in  his  soul,  and  all  through  him. 

As  man  now  is,  God  once  was: 
As  God  now  is,  man  may  be. 

A  son  of  God,  like  God  to  be, 
Would  not  be  robbing  Deity. 


LORENZO   SNOW 
Fifth  President  of  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints. 
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iDevotion  to  a  Divine  Inspiration* 

By  LeRoi  C.  Snow,  Member  of  the  General  Board  Y.  M.  M.  L  A. 


It  is  my  purpose,  in  this  article,  to  point  out  the  character- 
istics in  the  life  of  Lorenzo  Snow  which  have  special  application 
to  the  development  of  character,  in  the  hope  of  awakening  in 
the  young  people  inspiration  and  action. 

If  we  think  of  the  work  of  President  Lorenzo  Snow  only 
from  the  standpoint  of  his  public  achievements,  or  his  Church 
activity,  we  would  undoubtedly  name  as  his  most  important  ac- 
complishments the  remarkable  success  which  he  achieved  in  the 
United  Order,  or  co-operative  movement,  in  Biigham  City;  or 
his  revelation  in  St.  George  on  the. subject  of  tithing,  along  with 
the  subsequent  work  which  resulted  in  delivering  the  Church 
from  its  heavy  bondage  of  debt. 

These  events,  important  as  they  were,  both  in  the  life  of 
President  Snow  and  in  the  history  and  progress  of  the  Church, 
occurred  late  in  his  life  and  had  little  to  do  with  the  develop- 
ment of  his  character.  President  Snow's  special  mission,  the 
divinely  appointed  work  for  which  the  Lord  preserved  him,  was 
undoubtedly  the  deliverance  of  the  Church  from  its  financial 
distress.  This  was  an  epoch  in  Church  history,  and  President 
Snow  was  made  equal  to  the  accomplishment  of  this  great  task 
through  the  development  of  his  character  and  the  growth  of  his 
faith  and  integrity  which  began  early  in  life.  The  crowning 
glory  of  his  life's  work  was  made  possible  and  was  the  result  of 
his  unwavering  obedience  to  the  sacred  call  which  he  heard  in 
his  boyhood. 

In  his  youth  he  had  a  very  promising  future.     His  parents 

*This  article  should  be  used  to  supplement  the  Summer  Work  Outline, 
in  presenting  the  program  for  the  joint  session,  Sunday,  July  6,  "Lorenzo 
Snow,"  under  the  general  subject:  "Five  Church  Leaders."  It  is,  how- 
ever, of  equal  interest  to  the   general  reader  also. — Editors. 
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were  prosperous  and  highly  respected  people,  and  he  had  suffi- 
cient means  to  carry  out  his  heart's  desires.  He  had  decided 
to  follow  either  a  military  or  a  literary  career,  for  both  of  which 
he  was  carefully  preparing.  He  was  a  commissioned  officer  in 
the  Ohio  militia,  and  had  just  finished  his  studies  at  Oberlin 
College.  I  hope  every  one  who  reads  this  will  try  to  realize  what 
it  meant  to  the  young  man  Lorenzo  Snow  to  give  up  all  his 
fond  hopes  and  make  a  complete  change  in  the  plans  for  his 
future;  but  instead  of  a  sacrifice,  he  realized  that  it  meant  op- 
portunity for  a  greater  future  than  he  had  before  hoped  for. 
What  was  this  call  in  his  youth?  God  revealed  a  great 
truth  to  him  which  was  the  inspiration  of  his  life  and  from 
which  we  all  may  learn  a  valuable  lesson  through  its  application 
in  our  own  lives.  Let  us  see  if  we  can  discover  this  secret  in 
Lorenzo  Snow's  sucessful  life. 

"Let  this  mind  be  in  you,  which  was  also  in  Christ  Jesus,  who,  being 
in  the  form  of  God,  thought  it  not  robbery  to  be  equal  with  God"  (Philip- 
pians  2:5,  6). 

In  May,  1836,  after  a  blessing  meeting,  to  which  he  had  been 
invited,  in  the  Kirtland  temple,  the  Patriarch,  Father  Joseph 
Smith,  said  to  Lorenzo  Snow:  "You  will  soon  be  convinced  of 
the  truth  of  the  latter-day  work,  and  be  baptized,  and  you  will 
become  as  great  as  you  can  possibly  wish — even  as  great  as  God, 
and  you  cannot  wish  to  be  greater." 

What  a  remarkable  promise!  It  astonished  the  young  man 
and  awakened  thoughts  in  his  mind  of  which  he  had  never  be- 
fore dreamed.  Two  weeks  later,  in  June,  1836,  at  the  age  of 
twenty-two,  he  was  baptized  by  Apostle  John  Boynton. 

About  three  weeks  after  his  baptism,  Lorenzo  Snow  received 
a  wonderful  vision  which  he  tells  in  his  own  language,  in  his 
journal,  as  follows: 

I  had  no  sooner  opened  my  lips  in  an  effort  to  pray  than  I  heard  a 
sound,  just  above  my  head,  like  the  rustling  of  silken  robes,  and  immediately 
the  Spirit  of  God  descended  upon  me,  completely  enveloping  my  whole 
person,  filling  me,  from  the  crown  of  my  head  to  the  soles  of  my  feet,  and 
O,  the  joy  and  happiness  I  felt!  No  language  can  describe  the  almost 
instantaneous  transition  from  a  dense  cloud  of  mental  and  spiritual  darkness 
into  a  refulgence  of  light  and  knowledge,  as  it  was  at  that  time  imparted  to 
my  understanding.  I  then  received  a  perfect  knowledge  that  God  lives,  that 
Jesus  Christ  is  the  Son  of  God,  and  of  the  restoration  of  the  holy  priesthood, 
and  the  fulness  of  the  gospel.  It  was  a  complete  baptism — a  tangible  im- 
mersion in  the  heavenly  principle  or  element  (the  gift  of)  the  Holy  Ghost; 
and  even  more  real  and  physical  in  its  effects  upon  every  part  of  my  system 
than  the  immersion  by  water;  dispelling  forever,  so  long  as  reason  and  mem- 
ory last,  all  possibility  of  doubt  or  fear  in  relation  to  the  fact  handed  down 
to  us  historically,  that  the  "Babe  of  Bethlehem"  is  truly  the  Son  of  God; 
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also  the  fact  that  he  is  now  being  revealed  to  the  children  of  men,  and  com- 
municating knowledge,  the  same  as  in  the  apostolic  times.  I  was  perfectly 
satisfied,  as  well  as  I  might  be,  for  my  expectations  were  more  than  realized, 
I  think  I  may  safely  say  in  an  infinite  degree.  *  *  *  That  night  as  I 
retired  to  rest,  the  same  wonderful  manifestations  were  repeated,  and  con- 
tinued to  be  for  several  successive  nights.  The  sweet  remembrance  of  those 
glorious  experiences,  from  that  time  to  the  present,  bring  them  fresh  before 
me,  imparting  an  inspiring  influence  which  pervades  my  whole  being,  and  I 
trust  will  to  the  close  of  my  earthly  existence. 

This  heavenly  vision  so  enlightened  his  mind  and  opened 
the  eyes  of  his  understanding  that  Lorenzo  Snow  began  to  com- 
prehend the  remarkable  promise  made  to  him  by  the  Patriarch 
of  the  Church,  in  the  Kirtland  temple  before  his  baptism.  He 
continued  to  dwell  upon  the  thought  of  the  possible  progress  of 
man  and  his  destiny.  A  few  months  later,  during  the  same  year, 
another  inspired  blessing  was  pronounced  upon  his  head  by  the 
Patriarch,  Father  Joseph  Smith,  in  which  miraculous  promises 
were  made.    The  following  is  quoted  from  the  blessing: 

Brother  Snow,  in  the  name  of  Jesus  Christ  and  by  authority  of  the  holy 
priesthood,  I  lay  my  hands  upon  thy  head  and  give  thee  a  father's  blessing. 
I  ask  God  to  have  mercy  upon  thee  who  art  but  a  youth.  Thou  hast  been 
diligent  in  thy  application  to  learning.  God  has  looked  upon  thee  from  all 
eternity  and  has  been  bountiful  in  gifts;  he  has  given  thee  intelligence,  tal- 
ent, and  great  faculties  of  mind  that  thou  mightest  be  useful  in  his  cause. 
Thou  hast  a  great  work  to  perform.  God  has  called  thee  to  the  ministry; 
thou  must  preach  the  gospel  to  the  inhabitants  of  the  earth.  Thou  shalt  be- 
come a  mighty  man.  Thou  shalt  have  great  faith,  even  like  the  brother  of 
Jared.  Thou  shalt  have  power  to  translate  thyself  from  one  planet  to  an- 
other, *  *  *  power  to  rend  the  vail  and  see  Jesus  Christ  at  the  right 
hand  of  the  Father,  *  *  *  there  shall  not  be  a  mightier  man  on  earth 
than  thou,  thy  faith  shall  increase  and  grow  stronger  till  it  shall  become  like 
Peter's — thou  shalt  restore  the  sick;  the  diseased  shall  send  to  thee  their 
aprons  and  handkerchiefs  and  by  thy  touch  their  owners  shall  be  made 
whole.  *  *  *  Thou  shalt  have  long  life;  *  *  *  yet  not  be  old;  age 
shall  not  come  upon  thee;  the  vigor  of  thy  mind  shall  not  be  abated  and  the 
vigor  of  thy  body  shall  be  preserved.  *  *  *  No  power  shall  be  able  to 
take  thy  life  as  long  as  thy  life  shall  be  useful  to  the  children  of  men. 
*  *  *  — Given  in  the  Kirtland  temple,  December  15,  1836,  by  Joseph 
Smith,  Sr.,  Patriarch. 

There  is  little  wonder  that  Lorenzo  Snow  was  amazed  at  this 
extraordinary  blessing  and  promise,  especially  in  the  face  of  the 
predictions  of  several  noted  physicians  who  had  shortly  before 
told  him  that  he  could  not  live  more  than  a  few  years. 

But  here  again  the  great  thought  was  emphasized — the  pos- 
sible progress  and  development  of  man  through  obedience  and 
faithfulness  to  the  gospel.  This  truth  was  being  grounded  deeper 
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and  deeper  into  his  soul,  and  it  was  constantly  upon  his  mind. 

In  the  spring  of  1840,  just  before  leaving  on  his  first  mis- 
sion to  England,  Lorenzo  Snow  spent  an  evening  in  the  home 
of  his  friend,  Elder  H.  G.  Sherwood,  in  Nauvoo.  Elder  Sherwood 
was  endeavoring  to  explain  the  parable  of  the  Savior  about  the 
husbandman  who  sent  forth  servants  at  different  hours  of  the 
day  to  labor  in  the  vineyard.  While  thus  engaged  in  thought 
this  most  important  event  occurred,  as  told  by  President  Snow 
himself: 

While  attentively  listening  to  his  (Elder  Sherwood's)  explanation,  the 
Spirit  of  the  Lord  rested  mightily  upon  me — the  eyes  of  my  understanding 
were  opened,  and  I  saw  as  clear  as  the  sun  at  noon-day,  with  wonder  and 
astonishment,  the  pathway  of  God  and  man.  I  formed  the  following  couplet 
which  expresses  the  revelation,  as  it  was  shown  to  me,  and  explains  Father 
Smith's  dark  saying  to  me  at  a  blessing  meeting  in  the  Kirtland  temple, 
prior  to  my  baptism,  as  previously  mentioned  in  my  first  interview  with 
the  Patriarch: 

As  man  now  is,  God  once  was: 
As  God  now  is,  man  may  be. 
I  felt  this  to  be  a  sacred  communication  which  I  related  to  no  one  except 
my  sister  Eliza,  until  I  reached  England,  when  in  a  confidential,  private  con- 
versation with  President  Brigham  Young,  in  Manchester,  I  related  to  him 
this  extraordinary  manifestation. 

Soon  after  his  return  from  England,  in  January,  1843, 
Lorenzo  Snow  related  to  the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith  his  experi- 
ence in  Elder  Sherwood's  home.  This  was  in  a  confidential  in- 
terview in  Nauvoo.  The  Prophet's  reply  was:  "Brother  Snow, 
that  is  true  gospel  doctrine,  and  it  is  a  revelation  from  God  to 
you." 

Let  us  understand  clearly  that  while  Lorenzo  Snow,  through 
a  revelation  from  God,  was  the  author  of  the  above  couplet  ex- 
pression, the  Lord  had  revealed  this  great  truth  to  the  Prophet 
and  to  Father  Smith,  long  before  it  was  made  known  to  Lorenzo 
Snow.  In  fact,  it  was  the  remarkable  promise  given  to  him  in 
the  Kirtland  temple,  in  1836,  by  the  Patriarch  that  first  awak- 
ened the  thought  in  his  mind,  and  its  expression  in  the  fre- 
quently quoted  couplet  was  not  revealed  to  President  Snow  un- 
til the  spring  of  1840.  We  cannot  emphasize  the  fact  too 
strongly  that  this  revealed  truth  impressed  Lorenzo  Snow  more 
than  perhaps  all  else;  it  sank  so  deeply  into  his  soul  that  it  be- 
came the  inspiration  of  his  life  and  gave  him  his  broad  vision 
of  his  own  great  future  and  the  mighty  mission  and  work  of  the 
Church. 

Four  years  after  this  revelation  to  Lorenzo  Snow,  and  more 
than  a  year  after  he  related  it  to  Joseph  Smith,  the  Prophet 
himself  expressed  the  same  idea  in  a  public  sermon.  This  was 
during  the  General  Conference,  Sunday  afternoon,  April  7,  1844. 
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In  referring  to  the  death,  a  short  time  before,  of  Elder  King 
Follett,  the  Prophet  preached  a  general  funeral  sermon.  This 
was  one  of  his  last  sermons,  as  the  martyrdom  occurred  less  than 
three  months  later.  This  sermon  was  first  published,  in  part, 
about  six  weeks  after  the  martyrdom,  in  the  August  15,  1844, 
issue  of  the  Times  and  Seasons,  and  seventeen  years  afterward, 
in  1861,  it  appeared  in  Vol.  23  of  the  Millennial  Star.  It  was 
also  printed  in  the  January  number  of  the  Improvement  Era, 
in  1909,  with  explanatory  footnotes  by  Elder  B.  H.  Roberts. 

The  King  Follett  sermon,  as  it  is  called,  was  reported  by 
Willard  Richards,  Wilford  Woodruff,  Thomas  Bullock  and  Wil- 
liam Clayton  in  longhand.  After  its  first  publication,  in  1844, 
it  was  revised  and  corrected  before  its  publication  in  1861. 
While  absolutely  no  change  is  made  in  this  thought  of  the  des- 
tiny of  man,  the  later  wording  is  clearer  and  better  and  is  a  re- 
sult of  careful  comparison  and  consideration  by  those  who  re- 
ported and  heard  the  discourse.  (For  further  explanation,  see 
History  of  the  Church,  Vol.  4,  page  556;  Vol.  6,  pp.  248-54.) 

There  are  two  references  in  this  sermon  to  the  idea  of  the 
possible  progress  and  development  of  man,  which  I  quote  both 
from  the  Times  and  Seasons  and  from  the  Millennial  Star,  the 
words  in  italics  having  been  added  in  the  later  publication : 
Times  and  Seasons,  Aug.  15,  1844.  Millennial  Star,  1861 

First,   God   himself,   who    sits   en-  God  himself  was  once  as  we  are 

throned  in  yonder  heavens,  is  a  man       now.     And  is  an  exalted  Man,  and 


like  unto  one  of  yourselves,  that  is 
the  great  secret.  If  the  vail  was 
rent  today,  and  the  great  God,  who 
holds  this  world  in  its  orbit,  and 
upholds  all  things  by  his  power;  if 
you  were  to  see  him  today,  you 
would  see  him  in  all  the  person, 
image  and  very  form  as  a  man;  for 
Adam  was  created  in  the  very  fash- 
ion and  image  of  God;  Adam  re- 
ceived instruction,  walked,  talked 
and  conversed  with  him,  as  one  man 
talks  and  communes  with  another. 


These  are  incomprehensible  ideas 
to  some,  but  they  are  the  simple  and 
first  principles  of  the  gospel,  to 
know  for  a  certainty  the  character 
of  God,  that  we  may  converse  with 
him  as  one  man  with  another,  and 
that  God  himself,  the  Father  of  us 
all,  dwelt  on  an  earth  the  same  as 
Jesus  Christ  himself  did,  and  I  will 
show  it  from  the  Bible. 


sits  enthroned  in  yonder  heavens! 
That  is  the  great  secret.  If  the  vail 
were  rent  today,  and  the  great  God 
who  holds  this  world  in  its  orbit, 
and  who  upholds  all  worlds  and  all 
things  by  his  power,  was  to  make 
himself  visible, — I  say,  if  you  were 
to  see  him  today,  you  would  see  him 
like  a  man  in  form — like  yourselves 
in  all  the  person,  image,  and  very 
form  as  a  man;  for  Adam  was  cre- 
ated in  the  very  fashion,  image  and 
likeness  of  God,  and  received  in- 
struction from,  and  walked,  talked 
and  conversed  with  him,  as  one  man 
talks  and  communes  with  another. 

These  are  incomprehensible  ideas 
to  some,  but  they  are  simple.  It  is 
the  first  principle  of  the  gospel  to 
know  for  a  certainty  the  character 
of  God,  and  to  know  that  we  may 
converse  with  him  as  one  man  con- 
verses with  another,  and  that  he  was 
once  a  man  like  us;  yea,  that  God 
himself,  .he  Father  of  us  all,  dwelt 
on  an  earth,  the  same  as  Jesus 
Christ  himself  did;  and  I  will  show 
it  from  the  Bible. 
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In  President  Snow's  own  copy  of  the  Times  and  Seasons, 
which  I  now  have,  he  drew  more  particular  attention,  with  his 
own  indelible  pencil,  to  this  part  of  the  Prophet's  King  Follett 
sermon  than  to  any  other  reference  in  all  the  six  volumes.  This 
great  hope  in  man's  destiny,  through  strict  obedience  to  the 
gospel,  was  in  his  mind  so  constantly  that  he  frequently  referred 
to  it  in  the  home  circle,  in  his  public  discourses,  both  when  ad- 
dressing aged  parents  and  when  talkng  to  little  children,  and 
many  of  his  intimate  friends  know  that  it  was  a  favorite  theme 
in  private  and  confidential  conversations. 

Few  comparisons  were  more  frequently  repeated  by  Pres- 
ident Snow  in  his  public  speaking  than  the  following: 

As  an  illustration,  here  is  an  infant  upon  its  mother's  breast.  It  is  with- 
out power  or  knowledge  to  feed  and  clothe  itself.  It  is  so  helpless  that 
it  has  to  be  fed  by  its  mother.  But  see  its  possibilities!  This  infant  has  a 
father  and  a  mother,  though  it  knows  scarcely  anything  about  them.  Who  is 
its  father?  Who  is  its  mother?  Why,  its  father  is  an  emperor,  its  mother 
is  an  empress,  and  they  sit  upon  a  throne,  governing  an  empire.  This  little 
infant  will  some  day,  in  all  probability,  sit  upon  his  father's  throne,  and 
govern  and  control  the  empire,  just  as  King  Edward  of  England  now  sits 
upon  the  throne  of  his  mother.  We  should  have  this  in  mind ;  for  we  are 
the  sons  of  God,  as  much  so  and  more,  if  possible,  than  we  are  the  sons  of 
our  earthly  fathers. 

You  sisters,  I  suppose,  have  read  that  poem  which  my  sister,  Eliza  R. 
Snow  Smith,  composed,  years  ago,  and  which  is  sung  quite  frequently  now  in 
our  meetings.  It  tells  us  that  we  not  only  have  a  Father  in  "that  high  and 
glorious  place,"  but  that  we  have  a  Mother,  too;  and  you  sisters  will  become 
as  great  as  your  Mother,  if  you  are  faithful. 

Only  a  short  time  before  his  death,  President  Snow  visited 
the  Brigham  Young  University,  at  Provo.  President  Brimhall 
escorted  the  party  through  one  of  the  buildings;  he  wanted  to 
reach  the  assembly  room  as  soon  as  possible,  as  the  students  had 
already  gathered.  They  were  going  through  one  of  the  kinder- 
garten rooms;  President  Brimhall  had  reached  the  door  and 
was  about  to  open  it  and  go  on  when  President  Snow  said: 
"Wait  a  moment,  President  Brimhall,  I  want  to  see  these  chil- 
dren at  work;  what  are  they  doing?"  Brother  Brimhall  replied 
that  they  were  making  clay  spheres.  "That  is  very  interesting," 
the  President  said.  "I  want  to  watch  them."  He  quietly  watched 
the  children  for  several  minutes  and  then  lifted  a  little  girl,  per- 
haps six  years  of  age,  and  stood  her  on  a  table.  He  then  took 
the  clay  sphere  from  her  hand,  and,  turning  to  Brother  Brim- 
hall, said: 

President  Brimhall,  these  children  are  now  at  play,  making  mud  worlds, 
the  time  will  come  when  some  of  these  boys,  through  their  faithfulness  to 
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the  gospel,  will  progress  and  develop  in  knowledge,  intelligence  and  power, 
in  future  eternities,  until  they  shall  be  able  to  go  out  into  space  where  there 
is  unorganized  matter  and  call  together  the  necessary  elements,  and  through 
their  knowledge  of  and  control  over  the  laws  and  powers  of  nature,  to 
organize  matter  into  worlds  on  which  their  posterity  may  dwell,  and  over 
which   they   shall  rule    as   gods. 

Every  one  present  was  deeply  impressed,  and  President 
Brimhall  says  that  he  will  never  forget  the  thrill  of  the  spirit 
of  inspiration  which  filled  his  soul  at  the  time. 

We  should  realize  clearly  that  Lorenzo  Snow  was  not  only 
deeply  impressed  by  this  revelation  in  his  youth,  but  let  us 
grasp  the  even  more  important  fact  that  this  impression  re- 
mained fresh  in  his  soul  throughout  his  long  life.  It  is  my 
purpose,  as  stated  before,  to  point  out  the  motive  or  incentive 
which  did  most  in  President  Lorenzo  Snow's  life  to  develop  his 
character,  in  the  hope  that  we  might  learn  a  practical  lesson 
therefrom  to  apply  in  our  own  lives.  We  here  have  a  splendid 
example  of  the  effect  and  results  in  one  man's  life  of  the  inspira- 
tion of  a  great  ideal  or  hope;  but  we  must  know  that  the  mem- 
ory of  this  first  impression  was  ever  kept  fresh,  and  not  only 
the  memory  of  it,  but  he  proved  his  faith  by  his  works,  for 
President  Snow  realized  fully  that  the  great  destiny  of  man 
was  predicated  entirely  upon  the  condition  of  faithfulness  to 
the  gospel  teachings.  This  he  ever  kept  in  mind  and,  I  am  sure, 
it  was  the  deciding  factor  in  his  every  act  throughout  his  long 
and  beautifully  faithful  life. 

He  taught  that  a  man  approaches  godliness  as  fast  as  he 
approaches  perfection;  that  a  sinner  cannot  be  saved  in  his  sins; 
that  the  reward  for  righteousness  is  exaltation.  He  often  quoted 
the  words  of  the  Lord  to  John: 

"To  him  that  overcometh  will  I  grant  to  sit  with  me  in  my  throne, 
even  as  I  also  overcame,  and  am  set  down  with  my  Father  in  his  throne" 
(Revelation  3:21). 

So,  in  journeying  along  this  "pathway  of  God  and  man," 
President  Snow  always  had  these  two  thoughts  in  mind:  the 
great  destiny  of  man,  and  the  necessity  of  cleansing  one's  self 
from  sin — living  a  pure  life,  in  strict  obedience  to  the  gospel  of 
Christ : 

"Beloved,  now  are  we  the  sons  of  God,  and  it  doth  not  yet  appear  what 
we  shall  be:  but  we  know  that,  when  he  shall  appear,  we  shall  be  like  him, 
for  we  shall  see  him  as  he  is.  And  every  man  that  hath  this  hope  in  him 
purifieth  himself,  even  as  he  is  pure"  (I  John  3:2,3). 

President  Snow  composed  the  following  beautiful  poem 
about  ten  years  before  his  death.  It  expresses  these  two 
thoughts,  and  is  the  result  of  a  life-long  obedience  to  the  teach- 
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in^  revealed  to  him  about  fifty-two  years  before.  The  poem  is 
addressed  to  Apostle  Paul,  and  was  written  in  reply  to  the 
apostle's  epistle  to  the  Philippians: 

Man's  Destiny* 

"Let  this  mind  be  in  you,  which  was  also  in  Christ  Jesus,  who,  being 
in  the  form  of  God,  thought  it  not  robbery  to  be  equal  with  God"  (Philip- 
pians 2:5,  6). 


Dear  Brother: 


Hast  thou  not  been  unwisely  bold, 
Man's  destiny  to  thus  unfold? 
To  raise,  promote  such  high  desire, 
Such  vast  ambition  thus  inspire? 

Still,  'tis  no  phantom  that  we  trace 
Man's  ultimatum  in  life's  race; 
This  royal  path  has  long  been  trod 
By  righteous  men,  each  now  a  God: 

As  Abra'm,  Isaac,  Jacob,  too, 

First  babes,  then  men — to  gods  they  grew. 

As  man  now  is,  our  God  once  was; 

As  now  God  is,  so  man  may  be, — 

Which  doth  unfold  man's  destiny. 

For  John  declares:  When  Christ  we  see 
Like  unto  him  we'll  truly  be. 
And   he   who   has   this  hope   within, 
Will  purify  himself  from  sin. 

Who  keep  this  object  grand  in  view, 
To  folly,  sin,  will  bid  adieu, 
Nor  wallow  in  the  mire  anew; 

Nor  ever  seek  to  carve  his  name 
High  on  the  shaft  of  worldly  fame; 
But  here  his  ultimatum  trace: 
The  head  of  all  his  spirit-race. 

Ah,  well:  that  taught  by  you,  dear  Paul, 
'Though  much  amazed,  we  see  it  all; 
Our  Father  God,  has  ope'd  our  eyes, 
We  cannot  view  it  otherwise. 


*This  poem  was  composed  by  President  Snow  in  Brigham  City, 
dated  January  11,  1892.  This  is  its  first  appearance  in  print.  Elder  LeFoi 
C.  Snow  has  the  original  manuscript  along  with  about  fifty  other  origin?l 
poems,  from  his  father's  pen,  which  have  never  been  published. — Editors. 
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The  boy,  like  to  his  father  grown, 
Has  but  attained  unto  his  own; 
To  grow  to  sire  from  state  of  son, 
Is  not  'gainst  Nature's  course  to  run. 

A  son  of  God,  like  God  to  be, 
Would  not  be  robbing  Deity; 
And  he  who  has  this  hope  within, 
Will  purify  himself  from  sin. 

You're  right,  St.  John,  supremely  right: 
Whoe'er  essays  to  climb  this  height, 
Will  cleanse  himself  of  sin  entire — 
Or  else  'twere  needless  to  aspire. 

Lorenzo    Snow. 

About  three  months  before  President  Snow's  death  he  said, 
about  the  couplet: 

As  man  now  is,  God  once  was; 
As  God  now  is,  man  may  be. 

That  fulfilled  Father  Smith's  declaration.  Nothing  was  ever  revealed 
more  distinctly  than  that  was  to  me.  Of  course,  now  that  it  is  so  well  known 
it  may  not  appear  such  a  wonderful  manifestation,  but  when  I  received  it, 
the  knowledge  was  marvelous  to  me. 

He  was  in  his  eighty-eighth  year  when  he  made  the  above 
statement.  Sixty-six  years  before,  at  the  age  of  twenty-two,  he 
received  the  Patriarch's  blessing  and  also  his  first  vision.  The 
inspiration  of  that  great  truth  was  just  as  bright  and  clear  in 
his  old  age  as  it  was  when  he  received  it  in  his  youth.  It  had 
been  his  constant  light  and  guide  on  this  "pathway  of  God  and 
man;"  it  had  been  that  "still,  small  voice"  which  had  ever 
warned  him  of  sin  and  evil  and  whose  promptings  he  always 
obeyed  and  followed. 

This  thought  in  the  breasts  of  men,  filled  with  the  light  of 
the  Holy  Spirit,  will  purify  them  and  cleanse  them  from  every 
improper  ambition  and  every  unholy  desire.  Let  me  plead  with 
every  young  man  in  Israel  to  take  this  lesson  to  heart,  let  it  be 
the  inspiration  of  our  lives  as  it  was  the  inspiration  of  President 
Snow's  life.  It  was  a  bright,  illuminating  star  before  him  all  the 
time — in  his  heart,  in  his  soul,  and  all  through  him. 

I  have  endeavored  to  show  how  deeply  this  revelation  from 
God  burned  into  my  father's  very  being  when  but  a  young  man, 
and  how  true  and  faithful  he  remained  to  that  early  inspira- 
tion; and  now,  in  conclusion,  I  wish  to  quote  from  one  of  his 
last  statements,  a  testimony  given  but  a  short  time  before  his 
death.  His  work  on  earth  was  nearly  done,  his  mission  was  al- 
most finished;  he  was  about  to  return  to  his  Maker,  and  with  all 
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the  remaining  strength  of  his  soul  he  testified  concerning  the 
divinity  of  the  work  in  which  he  and  the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith 
commenced  their  life's  work  when  young  men: 

*  *  *  A  word  or  two  about  Joseph  Smith.  Perhaps  there  are  very 
few  men  now  living  who  were  so  well  acquainted  with  Joseph  Smith  the 
Prophet  as  I  was.  I  was  with  him  oftentimes.  I  visited  him  in  his  family, 
sat  at  his  table,  associated  with  him  under  various  circumstances,  and  had 
private  interviews  with  him  for  counsel.  I  know  that  Joseph  Smith  was  a 
Prophet  of  God;  I  know  that  he  was  an  honorable  man,  a  moral  man,  and 
that  he  had  the  respect  of  those  who  were  acquainted  with  him.  The  Lord 
has  shown  me  most  clearly  and  completely  that  he  was  a  Prophet  of  God, 
and  that  he  held  the  holy  priesthood  and  the  authority  to  baptize  people 
for  the  remission  of  their  sins,  and  to  lay  hands  upon  them  for  the  recep- 
tion of  the  Holy  Ghost,  that  they  might  receive  a  knowledge  themselves  in 
relation  to  these  things.  I  am  one  who  has  received  from  the  Lord  the 
strongest  revelation  concerning  the  truth  of  this  work.  That  manifestation 
was  with  me  powerfully  for  hours  and  hours,  and  whatever  circumstances 
may  occur  in  my  life,  as  long  as  memory  lasts  this  perfect  knowledge  will 
remain  with  me.    *     *     * 


A  Testimony 


By  Robert  Collingham 


I  am  proud  that  I  can  say  within  my  heart  and  soul  that 
the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints  is  indeed  the 
true  Church,  teaching  the  same  gospel  that  our  Redeemer  taught 
in  former  days,  and  for  which  he  gave  his  life  that  we  might 
live. 

The  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints  is  to  my 
mind  the  greatest  organization  on  earth,  because  it  was  organ- 
ized by  our  eternal  Father  and  our  elder  brother,  Jesus  Christ, 
who  gave  his  life  for  the  sins  of  the  world,  that  men  might  have 
joy,  and  gain  an  exaltation  in  our  Father's  kingdom. 

I  have  gained  a  knowledge  of  the  gospel  by  a  close  investi- 
gation and  study,  for  I  inquired  of  the  Lord  in  faith  and  prayers, 
with  a  desire  to  know.  Prayer  is  the  key  note  that  connects 
the  human  soul  to  God.  If  we  have  no  faith  in  prayer,  we  can 
not  have  faith  in  God.  I  have  done  what  the  Savior  taught  us 
to  do  in  Matthew  7:7,  8;  and  6:19-25.  I  have  learned  to  love 
the  Lord  with  all  my  heart,  mind  and  strength.  I  have  learned 
not  to  be  ashamed  to  acknowledge  the  hand  of  the  Lord  in  all 
things.  He  has  blessed  me  beyond  measure,  with  many  of  the 
good  things  of  this  world,  and  the  greatest  of  all  blessings  is  that 
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I  have  a  testimony  of  the  gospel  of  Jesus  Christ,  which  has  given 
me  a  better  understanding  of  things  pertaining  to  life.  It  has 
caused  me  to  have  greater  love  and  appreciation  for  my  beloved 
brothers  and  sisters  and  friends.  Man  is  my  brother,  woman  is 
my  sister,  and  I  owe  them  as  much  respect  as  I  would  owe  my 
sisters  and  brothers  of  my  own  kin.  Why?  Because  they  are 
my  brothers  and  sisters  in  the  Spirit  of  the  Almighty.  For  the 
glorious  opportunity  that  I  have  had  to  gain  a  beautiful  testi- 
mony I  am  thankful.  On  account  of  my  affliction,  I  have  been 
taken  through  many  trials  and  tribulations.  I  have  been  made  to 
humble  myself  before  God,  and  I  have  let  him  know  all  about 
my  sorrows  and  my  desires.  He  has  comforted  my  aching 
heart  with  his  Holy  Spirit. 

I  was  the  first  one  in  my  father's  family  to  go  down  into 
the  waters  of  baptism;  others  have  followed  me.  I  have  heard 
the  testimony  of  the  servants  of  the  Lord,  and  of  some  of  the 
old  pioneers.  0 !  I  honor  those  dear  old  pioneers  who  laid 
down  their  lives  for  the  gospel,  and  for  their  children  and  their 
children's  children,  that  they  might  enjoy  the  gospel  and  gain 
salvation  in  the  kingdom  of  our  heavenly  Father.  I  honor  them 
because  they  builded  homes,  canals,  roads  and  bridges,  in  these 
beautiful  valleys  of  these  everlasting  hills. 

I  honor  the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith  and  his  brother  Hyrum. 
I  love  to  sustain  and  know  the  leaders  of  our  Church  of 
today,  because  they  are  inspired  men  of  the  Lord,  to  lead  and 
direct  the  Church. 

I  love  Old  Glory  because  she  is  the  banner  of  the  greatest 
Nation  in  all  the  world,  and  I  love  and  honor  the  boys  who 
have  been  fighting  for  Liberty  and  Freedom. 

I  pray  that  we  may  all  live  so  that  we  can  be  worthy  Latter- 
day  Saints,  and  good,  loyal  American  citizens. 


Digging  the  Dinosaur  in   Utah 


By  J.  Cecil  Alter,  Meteorologist,  U.  S.  Department  of  Agriculture,  Weather 

Bureau 


Looking  back  through  the  ages,  some  fifteen  million  years, 
the  geologist  sees  the  plateau  lands  of  Utah  at  s^a-level,  her 
lakes  and  hills  smiling  in  summery  air;  while  the  paleontologist 
sees  hereabouts  an  order  of  gigantic  beasts  which  he  has  named 
Dinosauria,  striding  leisurely  and  awkwardly  over  the  well- 
wooded  lands,  and  feeding  peacefully  along  the  shore  waters 
of  the  lakes. 

Some  members  of  this  genealogical  group,  such  as  the  ar- 
mored Stegosaurus,  weighed  only  a  possible  six  or  eight  tons,  the 
lizard-like  body  of  which  arched  upward  fifteen  feet  from  the 
ground  and  was  some  twenty-five  feet  in  total  length.  This 
individual  had  a  comparatively  short  neck  and  tail,  though 
some  of  his  relatives  having  similarly  unique  bodies,  were  about 
one-third  head  and  neck,  one-third  body,  and  one-third  a  heavy, 
tapering  tail.  Other  members  of  this  group,  like  the  Diplodocus 
and  the  Brontosaurus,  were  mastodonian  monarchs  nearly  a  hun- 
dred feet  in  length,  weighing  perhaps  twenty  or  twenty-five 
tons,  or  five  or  six  times  as  much  as  a  large  elephant. 

But  while  we  contemplate  the  wonderful  spectacle  in  imag- 
ination of  a  herd  of  these  monsters  shambling  out  of  the  shady 
forests  for  a  sublime  splash  in  the  cooling  lake,  we  feel  and  hear 
the  thunderous  reverberations  of  their  running,  which  blends, 
historically  at  least,  with  the  rumblings  of  the  earth's  interior, 
when  the  present  lands  of  Utah  were  lifted  to  their  exalted  ele- 
vation, and  perhaps  brought  on  a  change  of  climate  through 
changes  in  the  earth's  orientation,  or  otherwise,  which  in  turn 
caused  the  destruction  of  the  lakes,  and  the  so-called  thunder 
lizards.  The  Dinosaurs  bodies,  with  the  flesh  on,  undoubtedly 
floated  with  the  water  currents,  until  they  became  grounded 
on  the  shallow  places  or  near  the  water's  edge,  there  to  be 
buried  in  sand  and  mud  which  later  became  the  sandstone  in 
which  they  are  found  entombed. 

The  land  upon  which  those  lizards  lived,  when  found  in 
strata  by  present-day  geologists,  is  referred  to  Mesozoic  times,  or 
the  age  of  reptiles,  while  the  soil  and  sands  about  the  remains 
of  the  giant  animals,  has  been  called  Comanchean  or  Lower 
Cretaceous  sandstone,  for  stone  it  has  become  by  reason  of  great 
age  and  pressure  due  to  subsequent  earth  layers.     Most  of  these 
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strata  are  hundreds,  if  not  thousands  of  feet  beneath  Utah's 
present  surface,  but  where  subsequent  uplifts  have  occurred 
there  is  exposed  a  succession  of  layers  of  the  earth's  crust;  and 
where  the  deep  Jurassic,  or  the  Cretaceous  above  it,  has  been 
brought  up,  exposing  areas  where  the  Dinosaurs  congregated  or 
were  forced  to  assemble  before  or  after  their  destruction,  the 
broad  leaves  of  the  book  of  the  past  open  somewhat  reluctantly, 


Left — Mineralized  fibula  of  Stegosaurus.  Probably  the  owner  of  the 
bone  showing  in  the  face  of  the  rock  beneath  the  mans  liana's  in  the  view, 
was  about  35  feet  long,  15  feet  high,  being  one-third  head  and  neck,  one- 
third  body,  and  one-third  tail,  the  latter  being  large  and  tapering,  like  a 
lizard's  tail.  This  bone  has  probably  been  exposed  in  the  weather  for  many 
centuries. 

Right — View  looking  east  along  the  sandstone  ledge,  10  to  15  feet  wide, 
which  carries  the  fossils.  Professor  Douglas  leans  against  the  north  limit  of 
the  quarry;  many  broken  bones  lie  about  his  feet;  not  broken  in  his  work, 
which  has  been  extremely  careful,  but  broken  when  they  lodged  in  the 
quarry  ages  ago — he  is  now  removing  the  plaster-cast  of  saiui  stone  which 
Nature  tried  to  cover  them  with.  When  he  gets  a  good  bone,  he  in  turn 
puts  it  in  another  plaster-burlap  cast  for  shipping,  as  shown  just  beyond  him 
in  the  view.  The  workman  is  chiseling  away  the  sandstone  very  carefully 
from  a  bone  he  has  found. 

and  reveal  a  part  of  the  wonderful  story  of  prehistoric  life  on 
earth. 

The  leaves  of  the  book,  the  earth's  strata,  though  consider- 
ably frayed  and  weather-worn,  are  nevertheless  quite  widely 
open,  and  their  contents  most  plainly  visible,  near  Split  Moun- 
tain Canyon,  above  the  majestic  Lonetree  Bend  in  the  Green 
River,  four  or  five  miles  due  north  of  Jensen,  Uintah  county, 


In  the  Dinosaur  District 
(For  descriptions,  see  opposite  page.) 
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Top — At  work  at  Carnegie  Museum  Dinosaur  Quarry.  Shows  pelvis, 
femur  and  other  bones  of  skeleton  exposed.  A  man  is  at  work  behind  the 
femur,  which  is  nearly  in  place. 

Middle — Professor  Earl  Douglas,  paleontologist,  Carnegie  Museum,  for  10 
years  in  charge  of  excavations  at  The  Dinosaur  National  Monument,  near  Jen- 
sen, Utah.  He  is  now  a  legal  resident  of  Utah,  on  a  homestead  taken  up  near 
his  pets,  the  entombed  prehistoric  animals.  He  is  seated  on  a  face  of  sand- 
stone carrying  several  more  or  less  detached  dinosaur  bones,  showing  on 
both  sides  of  him.  His  genial  smile,  born  of  his  great  optimism  and  en- 
thusiasm  which  have  made  the  work  possible,  lias  won  many  friends  in  his 
new  home;  no  one  finds  in  him  anything  distant  or  unlikable. 

Bottom — Dinosaur  National  Monument,  and  Split  Mountain  Canyon,  in 
distance,  and  Lonetree  Bend,  Green  River,  Utah,  view  northeast,  from  point 
four  miles  due  north  from  Jensen,  Uintah  county  (lower  northeastern  part). 

Utah.  And  here,  for  ten  eventful  years,  the  thought  and  inter- 
cat  of  the  leading  paleontologists  of  the  world  have  centered, 
while  Professor  Earl  Douglas  and  a  corps  of  skilled  assistants 
have  lifted  from  their  stony  bed  many  heavy  mineralized  skele- 
tons, remains  of  life  in  that  wonderful  long  ago. 

It  was  eleven  years  ago  that  the  Carnegie  Museum  sent  Pro- 
fessor Douglas  to  the  Uintah  Basin  to  collect  fossil  mammals 
from  the  Uintah  Tertiary  deposits.  The  first  camp  was  estab- 
lished in  a  stone  cabin  at  Well  No.  2,  near  the  present  shearing 
plant  at  Bonanza  station,  on  the  Uintah  railway.  In  August  of 
that  year  (1908)  Dr.  William  J.  Holland,  of  the  Carnegie  Insti- 
tute and  Museum,  visited  the  camp,  and  with  Dr.  Douglas  drove 
to  a  place  on  the  Green  River,  northeast  of  Jensen,  where  Mr. 
B.  Burton,  a  prospector,  had  previously  shown  Dr.  Douglas  some 
Dinosaur  bones. 

Dr.  Holland  thought  it  would  not  pay  to  do  much  excavating 
here,  but  wished  to  secure  two  or  three  of  the  large  scattering 
limb-bones.  However,  the  expedition  was  so  successful  in  secur- 
ing fossil  mammals  that  there  was  no  time  to  excavate  for 
Dinosaur  bones.  In  1909  Dr.  Douglas  was  sent  again  to  the 
Uintah  Basin  to  make  further  explorations  for  fossil  mammals 
and  for  Dinosaurs  from  the  so-called  Jurassic  beds.  (Often  called 
Jurassic,  the  geological  enigma  is  not  yet  settled;  Comanchean 
or  Lower  Cretaceous  it  more  probably  is,  according  to  Dr. 
Douglas.)  The  formation  is  the  one  which  was  called  Como 
by  Marsh. 

After  searching  this  Como  formation  for  about  two  weeks, 
and  doing  some  excavating  without  any  satisfactory  results,  on 
August  19,  1909,  Dr.  Douglas  came  upon  seven  large  tail  verte- 
brae weathered  out  in  relief  on  a  sandstone  cliff.  These  bones 
now  form  a  part  of  a  skeleton  mounted  on  its  feet  in  the  Car- 
negie Museum,  in  Pittsburg,  a  Brontosaurus  which  in  its  living 
days  was  almost  the  equal  in  size  of  the  Gigantosaurus,  the 
African  monster  which  was  probably  the  king  of  prehistoric 
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animal  life  on  earth.  This  specimen,  mounted,  is  about  eighty 
feet  in  length;  however,  a  section  of  missing  tail  vertebrae  was 
interpolated,  in  this  one,  but  later,  when  a  complete  specimen, 
in  respect  to  the  tail,  was  found,  it  was  discovered  that  the  inter- 
polated tail  was  more  than  ten  feet  too  short,  which  will  neces- 
sitate the  enlargement  of  the  mount- 
ing and  the  exhibit  rooms,  to  restore 
it  to  its  true  size. 

It  required  twenty-six  four-horse 
teams  to  transport  the  first  shipment 
of  disarticulated  skeletons  sixty 
miles  to  the  railroad  station  at 
Dragon.  It  required  two  years  to  dis- 
inter the  fossilized  bones  and  prepare 
them  for  shipment,  and  four  or  more 
years  to  remove  the  plaster-of-Paris 
matrices  used  for  shipping  protec- 
tion, and  the  clinging  scraps  of  sand- 
stone, and  mount  the  first  large  skel- 
eton at  the  Carnegie  Museum. 

The  work  done  in  taking  up  thi; 
skeleton  uncovered  portions  of  sev- 
eral other  skeletons.  The  work  was 
continued,  and  new  skeletons,  and 
portions  of  skeletons,  a  greater  part 
of  which  are  new  to  science,  have 
been  coming  to  light  ever  since.  All 
skeletons  are  more  or  less  incom- 
plete, though  it  has  often  been  easy 
to  supply  many  missing  parts  by  in- 
terpolation or  by  substitution  from 
the  great  mass  of  disconnected  parts, 
representing  scores,  if  not  hundreds, 
of  animals  of  all  sizes.  Dr.  Douglas 
has  seldom  left  the  Dinosaur  quarry 
in  these  eleven  years,  preferring  to 
remain  in  closest  touch  with  the 
workings  to  assure  the  greatest  possi- 
ble success  in  assembling  the  scat- 
tered remains.  In  fact,  he  has  estab- 
lished his  legal  residence  and  perma- 
nent home  on  a  homestead  near  the 
quarry. 
There  have  been  times  when  for  months  there  were  no 
large  nor  perfect  skeletons,  intact,  coming  to  light,  yet  the  work 
has  been  continued  with  great  patience  and  labor.  As  a  result 
of  this  perseverance,  Dr.  Douglas  writes  (March  12,  1919) :  "We 


Head  of  femur  of  a  Bron- 
tosaurus,  probably  one  of 
the  largest  specimens  of  the 
world's  largest  prehistoric 
animals.  This  detached  part 
of  bone  was  found  in  the 
quarry  near  Jensen,  Utah, 
and  is  on  exhibit  ct  the 
Commercial  Club  at  Vernal. 
Being  mineralized,  it  is 
many  times  heavier  than 
bone,  iveighing  as  much  as 
the  heavier  rock. 
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are  still  working  here,  getting  out  the  most  complete  skeleton 
we  have  ever  taken  up.  This  specimen,  complete,  will  be  se- 
cured during  this  summer." 

A  visit  to  the  quarry  is  not  without  its  disappointments,  as 
one  is  apt  to  expect  too  much  of  a  spectacular  nature.  The 
many  colored  rocks,  clays  and  standstones,  for  some  square 
miles  to  the  north,  representing  strata  many  thousands  of  years 


Freight  outfit  which  hauled  Dinosaur  bones  from  quarry  in  northeast- 
ern Utah,  to  railroad,  and  returned  with  supplies. 

older  than  the  Jurassic,  and  the  flint  ledge  to  the  south,  all  dec- 
orated with  the  artistic  cedar  clumps,  and  skirted  by  the  sinu- 
ous, stream,  makes  it  a  beautiful  region;  and  its  dry  climate 
makes  it  attractive  most  of  the  year.     But  one  requires  the  eye 
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of  faith,  and  the  spiritual  intuition  of  the  patient  paleontologist 
in  order  to  visualize  the  major  facts  at  hand  from  the  views  pre- 
sented about  the  quarry  itself. 

The  exposed  seam,  or  layer,  carrying  the  fossils,  is  about  a 
half  mile  in  length,  running  about  east-west  approximately  a 
mile  north  of  the  river,  the  trend  being  towards  Split  Mountain 
Canyon.     However,  while  prehistorical  animal  (signs  have  been 


Showing  Skeleton  Bones  in  the  Rock  Layer,  at  Jensen,  Utah 

found,  here  and  there,  in  the  entire  seam,  there  are  only  two 
important  sections  or  ridges  in  the  line,  not  carried  away  by 
cross  erosion  in  lateral  gulleys,  where  there  are  important  de- 
posits of  the  fossils.  Only  one  of  these  places  has  been  explored 
more  than  superficially,  this  crest  being  only  a  few  hundred  feet 
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in  length,  and  only  about  ten  or  fifteen  feet  wide.  The  fossil- 
yielding  seam  is  very  definitely  limited  within  this  narrow  space, 
and  thus,  up  to  the  present,  no  great  amount  of  excess  excava- 
tion has  been  necessary. 

The  cross  erosion  has  torn  away  much  of  the  mass  of  original 
deposits,  and  a  number  of  specimens,  some  of  whose  bones  have 
been  exposed  to  the  Utah  weather  for  many  centuries,  near  the 
edge  of  the  cliff,  show  only  in  part,  the  remainder  having  been 
carried  away;  and  good  lines  of  vertebrae  are  seen  to  end  at  the 
weathered  edge  of  the  rock,  and  must  be  finished  mentally  in 
midair. 

For  this  and  other  reasons,  restoration  has  often  been  ex- 
tremely difficult  in  places,  and  the  work  has  been  attended  by 
its  tediousness,  if  not  its  discouragements.  Many  of  the  finest 
single  bones,  and  parts  of  skeletons,  were  found  so  isolated  as  to 
almost  baffle  identification.  The  work  is  also  robbed  of  much 
of  its  fascination,  when  such  splendid  specimens  must  await 
perhaps  in  vain  for  the  probable  finding  of  allied  parts,  for 
many  years,  and  then  perhaps  go  to  their  places  of  exhibit  in- 
complete. 

The  excavation  work  itself  is  an  extremely  difficult  and 
painstaking  task,  for  the  mineralized  bones  are  often  more  brit- 
tle and  infirm  than  the  entombing  sandstone.  They  are  also 
very  heavy,  being  entirely  mineralized,  or  petrified,  no  part  of 
the  original  bone  being  present  at  this  late  day.  This  replica 
is  thus  many  times  heavier  than  ordinary  bone.  Blasting  is 
rarely  practicable  in  the  bone  layer  itself,  and  even  the  slow 
process  of  opening  the  rock  by  "feathers-and-w edges"  must  be 
done  with  extreme  care.  The  rock  must  first  be  opened  some 
distance  in  inches,  away  from  the  fossils,  yet  close  enough  to 
trace  the  bony  outlines.  The  mineralized  bones  also  disinte- 
grate readily  in  the  open  air  and  must  at  once  on  exposure  be 
shellacked.  However,  where  this  denuding  process  by  weather- 
ing has  been  extremely  slow,  the  disintegrating  is  not  serious, 
as  shown  by  specimens  exposed  in  the  rocky  faces. 

When  a  bone  from  a  new  creature  is  encountered,  a  primary 
serial  number  is  assigned  to  it,  and  its  position,  size  and  shape, 
are  drawn  to  a  scale  on  a  chart.  Other  bones  belonging  defi- 
nitely to  the  same  specimen  are  given  sub-numbers  after  the  pri- 
mary. This  record  system  permits  the  removal  of  bones  one 
at  a  time  as  desired,  the  records  showing  graphically  as  the  work 
advances  what  has  been  taken  out  and  just  what  form  and  size 
it  had  in  the  quarry.  While  only  a  few  large  and  fairly  com- 
plete specimens  have  been  secured,  a  total  of  325  primary  num- 
bers have  been  assigned,  indicating  the  vast  number  of  indi- 
vidual mammoths  that  have  been  sepulchred  here. 

It  is  stated  that  the  Carnegie  Museum,  having  secured  many 
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valuable  specimens,  ami  enriched  l>>  exchange  and  gift  dozens 
of  other  imporUnl  museums  ami  educational  institutions,  will 
h.ir.llv  find  it  practicable  to  continue  the  dinosaur  diggings 
much  longer.  Simultaneously  there  has  been  a  movement  started 
to  secure,  if  possible,  a  full-siaed  individual  dinosaur  for  some 
of  the  museums  of  the  State  of  Utah.  Only  a  few  scattering 
parts  of  hones  are  now  on  semi-public  display  in  the  state. 

As  to  the  future  of  the  quarry,  and  its  possibilities,  Pro- 
fessor  Douglas  si\  s: 

"There  has  been  a  strong  sentiment  in  favor  of  getting  some 
material  for  our  own  state,  ever  since  the  quarry  was  opened.  I 
would  rather  see  part  of  it  remain  here  than  to  see  it  all  taken 
to  the  east.  It  is  a  large  undertaking,  but  I  believe  Utah  is  large 
enough  to  take  care  of  it,  if  the  people  understand  it.  The 
people  are  proud  of  their  state.  They  are  deeply  interested  in 
the  deeper  and  more  wonderful  things  in  nature  than  the  people 
of  any  other  state  known  to  me.  Some  of  the  stranger  animals 
which  lived  so  long  ago  and  are  entombed  in  the  rocks,  if  they 
could  be  put  on  exhibition,  would  still  further  enlarge  and 
broaden  the  people's  minds.  It  would  be  a  great  educator.  I 
know  of  no  place  where  the  good  seed  of  this  advanced  knowl- 
edge could  be  sown  and  bear  more  abundant  fruit  than  in 
Utah. 

"In  the  ledge  across  the  gulley  east  of  where  we  are  work- 
ing there  are  many  bones  and  parts  of  skeletons.  We  have  never 
done  any  amount  of  excavating  there,  and  there  might  be  found 
in  it  complete  or  nearly  complete  skeletons.  It  is  certain  that 
one  could  get  a  lot  of  material  which  would  be  excellent  for 
exhibiting,  at  a  comparatively  small  expense. 

"I  would  like  to  see  some  other  museum  generously  produce 
the  funds  and  push  the  work  further;  but  what  I  would  espe- 
cially desire  is  that  the  place  be  not  abandoned  to  the  depre- 
dations of  curiosity  hunters,  and  that  so  treasures  which  have 
been  preserved  for  ages  be  rendered  worthless." 

An  effort  was  made  in  the  early  working  of  the  quarry  to 
have  it  patented  as  a  mineral  claim,  but  in  1914  it  was  with- 
drawn from  the  public  domain  as  a  national  monument,  under 
the  general  care  of  the  secretary  of  the  Smithsonian  Institution 
of  Washington,  through  whom  permission  has  been  granted  to 
the  Carnegie  Museum  to  excavate  and  remove  the  bones  to 
Pittsburg. 


How  Squire  Pygus  Got  Even 


By  Everett  Spring 


Squire  Pygus  stood  on  the  edge  of  the  station  platform, 
watching  a  thin  haze  of  smoke  far  up  the  track,  which  announced 
the  approach  of  the  belated  11:15.  His  slouch-hat  was  pulled 
low  over  his  eyes,  his  jaws  worked  incessantly,  one  hand  was 
thrust  into  his  trousers  pocket,  while  the  other  gave  frequent 
spasmodic  clutches  at  the  unaccustomed  collar  which  adorned  his 
neck. 

On  a  baggage-truck  the  usual  quota  of  loafers  dangled  their 
legs  and  idly  speculated  as  to  the  Squire's  destination,  for  his  ap- 
pearance in  the  role  of  a  traveler  was  something  of  an  event  in 
the  annals  of  the  town. 

"Leavin'  us  for  long,  Squire?"  one  of  the  men  on  the  truck 
found  courage  enough  to  ask,  at  last. 

Pygus  turned  and  shook  his  head.  "Not  for  any  great  spell," 
he  drawled.  ! 

"Goin'  fur?"  put  in  another. 

"Mebbe,"  was  the  non-committal  reply. 

"Ain't  goin'  to  the  cattle-show  over  in  the  next  town,  are 
you?"  a  third  persisted. 

"I  hadn't  thought  to,"  said  Pygus,  with  something  like 
a  chuckle.  Just  then  the  train  came  panting  into  the  station. 
Pygus  boarded  the  smoker,  leaving  his  questioners  in  a  de- 
cidedly unsatisfactory  frame  of  mind. 

No  sooner  had  the  train  pulled  out,  however,  than  one  of 
their  number  sought  the  ticket-agent.  Presently  he  was  back  at 
the  truck  again,  surprise  and   incredulity  plainly  stamped  on 
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"If  the  ticket-agent  ain't  stringin'  me,"  he  announced, 
"Squire  Pygus'  gone  clean  through  to  the  city." 

Incredible  as  the  statement  appeared,  such,  indeed,  was  the 
case. 

At  three  o'clock  Squire  Pygus  pushed  his  way  out  of  a 
crowded  elevator  at  the  eleventh  floor  of  a  big  office-building 
and  made  his  way  down  the  corridor  to  a  door  which  bore  the 
name: 

SEABLING,  SANDERSON  &  CO., 
Bankers  and  Brokers. 

He  pushed  open  the  door  and  entered  the  somewhat  gaudy 
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outer  office.  Business  for  the  day  being  practically  over,  a  single 
clerk  -at  at  one  of  the  desks,  poring  over  the  sporting  page  of 
an  afternoon  paper. 

"I-  Jim  Sanderson   here?"  Pygus  demanded. 

"Mr.  Sanderson?*1  the  clerk  repeated.  "Yes,  he's  in  his  pri- 
vate office.    Did  you  wish  to  see  him?    What  name,  please?" 

Pram  -mi led  grimly.  "Just  tell  him  it's  a  feller  from  the 
Lower  Corners,"  he  said. 

The  clerk  Opened  a  door  marked  "Private,"  and  disappeared 
within.  In  a  moment  lie  was  hack  and  motioned  Pygus  to  the 
open  door.  The  latter  shuffled  across  the  room,  stumbled  into 
tin*  private  office,  and  approached  the  desk  where  a  gray-haired, 
rather  handsome  man  hent  over  a  pile  of  papers. 

"How  are  yer,  Jim?"  he  drawled. 

Sanderson  looked  up,  then  sprang  from  his  chair  and  held 
out  his  hand. 

"Squire  Pygus,  by  all  that's  great?"  he  exclaimed.  "Well, 
this  is  a  surprise,  indeed.  Who'd  thought  of  seeing  you  here  to- 
day. Sit  down,  Squire,  and  make  yourself  comfortable.  How 
are  you,  anyway?" 

"So's  to  be  up  an'  'round,"  said  Pygus,  ignoring  the  other's 
proffered  hand  and  sinking  into  a  comfortable  chair  near  the 
desk. 

"Good,"  Sanderson  was  saying  with  an  ingratiating  smile. 
"You're  looking  splendid,  Squire.  I  swear,  you  don't  look  a  day 
older  than  you  did  ten  years  ago.  What  brings  you  down  here 
now?  Things  are  getting  a  trifle  slow  at  the  Lower  Corners,  and 
you  feel  the  need  of  a  little  livening  up,  perhaps?  Well,  that's 
right,  and  this  is  just  the  place  to  come  to.  For  keeping  young 
there's  nothing  like  getting  in  touch  with  things  now  and  then. 
Try  one  of  these  cigars,"  he  finished,  pushing  a  box  across  his 
desk. 

Pygus  drew  a  plug  of  tobacco  from  his  pocket  and  bit  off  a 
generous  mouthful. 

"I  ain't  down  for  the  fun  of  it,  Jim,"  he  said.  "Fact  is,  I 
come  down  to  talk  business  with  you." 

"So?"  the  other  laughed  easily.  "Well,  let's  have  it.  What 
have  you  got  on  your  mind,  Squire?" 

Pygus  ruminated  for  a  time  in  silence. 

"I  got  a  good  deal  on  my  mind,  Jim,"  he  said,  at  length, 
"an'  what  I've  got  to  say  I  don't  want  to  say  to  nobody  but  you," 
he  added,  with  a  meaning  look  toward  the  outer  office. 

"We're  quite  alone  here  now,"  Sanderson  assured  him. 

"Mebbe  so,"  Pygus  admitted,  "but  all  the  same  I  wish  you'd 
send  away  that  feller  out  there." 

"Just  as  you  say,  Squire,"  Sanderson  acquiesced.  He 
touched  a  button  beneath  the  desk. 
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"Henry,"  he  said  as  the  clerk  appeared  in  the  doorway,  "I 
shall  be  detained  here  some  time  with  Mr.  Pygus,  so  you  needn't 
wait.  Good  night.  Now  Squire,"  he  went  on,  turning  to  Pygus, 
as  the  door  of  the  outer  office  slammed  and  the  sound  of  foot- 
steps died  away  down  the  corridor. 

"I've  come  to  talk  business,"  Pygus  repeated.  He  paused 
and  chewed  furiously  for  a  time  in  meditative  silence.  "Oil 
business,"  he  at  length  said  pointedly. 

Sanderson's  face  clouded.  * 

"And  what  about  the  oil  business,  Squire?"  he  asked,  a 
trifle  impatiently. 

"What  are  you  willin'  to  pay  for  stock  in  the  Pennsylvania 
Oil  Company  just  now?"  Pygus  asked. 

Sanderson's  smile  was  one  of  patient  condescension. 

"The  fact  is,  Squire,  the  Pennsylvania  didn't  turn  out  just 
as  we  expected,"  he  explained.  "All  around  us  the  wells  are 
making  all  kinds  of  money,  but  somehow  or  other  our  holdings 
are  as  dry  as  sawdust." 

Squire  Pygus  fixed  his  eyes  doubtfully  on  the  brass  cuspidor 
at  his  feet. 

"Look  ahere,  Jim,"  he  said,  "you  must  be  drove  pretty  hard 
when  you  take  to  skinnin'  your  own  townfolks." 

The  other's  face  hardened.  "Those  are  pretty  bald  words 
you're  using,  Judge,"  he  said,  drawing  himself  up  in  his  chair 
and  fixing  his  eyes  on  the  man  opposite. 

"I  know  it,  Jim,"  Pygus  declared  regretfully,  "but  I  weighed 
'em  before  I  said  'em,  an',  take  it  by  an'  large,  they  represent 
about  the  sum  total  of  it.  Us  folks  at  the  Lower  Corners  ain't 
so  all-fired  green  that  we're  bitin'  at  every  get-rich-quick  scheme 
that  comes  out  in  the  papers,  but  when  we  got  them  prospect- 
uses an'  circulars  you  sent  us  it  was  different.  You  was  born  an' 
raised  there — a  Sanderson  of  the  Lower  Corners,  an'  none  of  us 
never  knew  of  a  Sanderson  goin'  back  on  his  word.  Naturally, 
we  thought  that,  comin'  from  you,  we  was  gettin'  it'  straight." 

In  the  Squire's  tone  there  was  more  of  sorrow  than  anger. 
He  lifted  his  eyes  and  looked  searchingly  at  Sanderson,  who 
twisted  uneasily  in  his  chair. 

"See  here,"  the  latter  burst  out  hotly — and  he  was  plainly 
on  the  defensive  now — "I'm  telling  you  the  truth,  Squire,  when 
I  say  I  thought  we'd  hit  the  bull's  eye  with  that  oil-land.  I  wanted 
to  let  you  people  in  on  the  ground  floor.  Don't  I  know  the 
Lower  Corners,  and  don't  I  know  how  hard  the  money  comes 
there?  I  couldn't  make  that  land  pump  oil  if  there  wasn't  any 
there." 

He  paused.  The  Squire's  eyes  were  still  on  him,  their  stead- 
fast disapproval  causing  him  extreme  discomfort. 

"But  I'll  tell  you  what  I'll  do  for  you,  Squire,  if  you'll  say 
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nothing  abonl  it,"  he  went  on  hurriedly.  "If  you'll  tell  me  just 
what  you  out  into  it,  for  oh!  Hake's  sake,  I'll  make  you  out  a  check 
for  the  amount." 

A  flash  of  fire  leaped  to  the  Squire's  eyes.  He  brought  down 
one  huge  li.-t  with  a  hang  on  the  corner  of  the  desk. 

"You  don't  think  that's  what  I  come  down  here  for,  do  ye?" 
he  roared.  "I  should  o'  thought  you'd  known  me  better  than 
that*  Jim  Sanderson.  I  ain't  say  in'  nothin'  how  I  got  bit.  What 
I  put  in  I  could  afford  to  lose  an'  count  it  money  gone  for  experi- 
ence. But  the  part  that  gets  me  is  what  the  others  done — old 
Miss  Watson  drawin'  her  money  out  of  the  savin's  bank, an'  Uncle 
Benjamin  Hopkins  mortgagin'  his  place,  to  git  money  to  put  into 
your  scheme,  an'  dozens  of  others  just  like  'em — all  of  'em  doin' 
it  because  they  know'd  you  were  a  Sanderson." 

"Good  Lord,"  cried  Sanderson.  "You  don't  expect  me  to 
make  good  to  all  those  people,  who  took  their  chances  just  as 
I  did,  do  you?"  , 

"I  ain't  askin'  you  to,"  said  Pygus  flatly. 

"Then  what  is  it  you  want  me  to  do?" 

"I  came  down  here  today  with  a  fixed  purpose  in  my  mind," 
said  Pygus,  lapsing  once  more  into  a  drawl.  He  hooked  the  brass 
cuspidor  toward  him  with  his  foot  and  spat  into  it  reflectively. 

"A  good  many  years  ago,  Jim,  when  you  an'  I  was  boys,  I 
traded  you  an  A-l  first  class  fiddle  for  a  watch  that  you  said 
was  all  right.  Now,  if  you  remember,  that  watch  was  sort  of 
misrepresented.  The  mainspring  was  broke,  an'  both  of  the 
hands  were  loose." 

He  paused.    Sanderson  gravely  nodded  his  head. 
^  "I  want  you  to  think  a  minute,  Jim,"  Pygus  went  on,  "an' 
see'f  you  can't  remember  what  I  done  to  you  when  I  found  out 
what  shape  that  watch  was  in." 

Sanderson  chuckled  shamefacedly.  "As  near  as  I  can  re- 
member, Squire,"  said  he,  "you  gave  me  the  all-firedest  drubbing 
I  ever  had  in  my  life." 

"Right  you  are,  sonny,"  Pygus  exclaimed.  He  arose,  and 
his  gaunt  old  frame  towered  beside  the  desk.  "Now,  doin'  it 
again,  I'm  perfectly  aware,  won't  bring  back  the  money  that 
you've  skinned  out  of  the  folks  at  the  Lower  Corners,  but  all  the 
same  I'm  goin'  to  do  it,  jest  to  let  you  know  that  you  can't  cheat 
folks  now  any  more  than  you  could  then  an'  git  off  free." 

He  pulled  off  his  coat  and  vest  and  tossed  them  into  a  corner. 

"Jim  Sanderson,"  he  thundered,  "stand  up.  Stand  up,  I  tell 
yer,  an'  don't  sit  there  with  your  mouth  open  like  that,  for  by  the 
hvin'  fishes,  I'm  goin'  to  do  jest  as  I  say." 

Slowly  a  sickly,  incredulous  grin  spread  over  Sanderson's 
tace.     He  pushed  back  his  chair,  but  made  no  motion  to  rise 
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"What  are  you  talking  about,  you  crack-brained  old  idiot?" 
he  demanded  thickly. 

"Git  out  of  that  chair  an'  stand  up,"  Pygus  repeated,  and 
as  Sanderson  gave  no  sign  of  complying,  a  huge  paw  descended 
on  his  collar  and  he  was  yanked  roughly  to  his  feet. 

"Take  off  your  coat,"  yelled  his  assailant,  and,  without  wait- 
ing for  compliance  this  time,  he  ripped  off  Sanderson's  coat  and 
flung  it  into  a  corner. 

"Put  up  your  fists,  d'yer  hear?    Put  'em  up." 

Instintcively  his  fists  went  up  as  Pygus  rushed  him. 

"That  one's  for  poor  old  Miss  Watson,"  the  latter  grunted, 
as  he  landed  a  blow  on  Sanderson's  cheek  that  sent  him  reeling 
into  a  corner. 

"An'  that  one's  for  Uncle  Benjamin  Hopkins,"  he  shouted 
triumphantly,  as  Sanderson,  gasping  for  breath,  rushed  to- 
ward him  only  to  be  floored  by  another  heavy  blow  full  on  the 
point  of  the  jaw. 

When  Squire  Pygus  alighted  from  the  train,  next  evening, 
the  bevy  of  loafers  on  the  truck  nearly  fell  over  in  their  amaze- 
ment. For  a  man  with  the  reputation  of  being  the  quietest, 
most  peaceful  citizen  of  the  town,  he  was  indeed  a  strange 
figure. 

His  face  was  liberally  adorned  with  adhesive  plaster,  his 
nose  was  swollen  to  nearly  double  its  normal  size,  one  badly 
blackened  eye  was  almost  closed;  yet,  withal,  there  was  about 
him  a  subtle  air  of  triumph. 

"Seems  to  me,"  said  one  of  the  bevy  from  the  baggage- 
truck,  cautiously  edging  up  to  him,  "that  you  didn't  stay  idown 
to  the  city  a  great  while,  Squire,  an'  judgin'  from  your  looks, 
I  shouldn't  say  you'd  had  a  fust-class  time." 

Squire  Pygus  scrutinized  him  calmly  with  his  undamaged 

eye. 

"I  guess  I  got  my  money's  wuth,"  he  observed  sententionsly. 

Washington,  D.  C. 


Traveling  Over  Forgotten  Trails 


liv  Hon.  Anthony  W.  Ivins 


3.     Timpe-nam-pats  (Stone  Foot)  and  His  Pledge  of  Vengeance 

In  November,  1866,  Erastus  Snow,  who  was  at  that  time  in 
charge  of  the  pioneer  settlements  in  southern  Utah,  sent  a  cir- 
cular letter  to  the  settlers  at 
Long  Valley,  Kanab,  and  the 
scattering  ranches  in  the  district 
east  from  the  Rio  Virgen  settle- 
ments, as  far  as  the  Pah-reah. 
In  this  letter  he  warned  the 
people  to  congregate  at  either 
Kanab  or  Long  Valley,  or  at 
both  places,  where  they  were  in- 
structed to  construct  stockade 
forts,  at  each  of  which  a  force 
of  not  less  than  twenty  well 
armed  men  were  to  be  main- 
tained for  protection  against 
hostile  Indians. 

Had  these  instructions  been 
carried  out,  much  loss  of  life 
and  property  might  have  been 
avoided,  for  it  was  only  two 
months  later  that  J.  M.  Whit- 
more  and  Robert  Mclntyre  were 
killed  by  Navajos,  at  Pipe 
Springs,  where  the  former  had 
established  a  ranch,  as  related 
in  a  previous  issue  of  the  Era. 

Soon  after  the  killing  of 
Whitmore  and  Mclntyre,  James 
Andrus  was  placed  in  command 
of  a  detachment  of  mounted 
militia,  with  orders  to  follow 
the  trail  of  the  marauders  into 
the  Indian  country  as  far  as  the 
Colorado  river,  but  under  no  circumstances  was  he  to  cross  the 
Calorado  into  the  Navajo  country.  Another  purpose  of  the 
expedition  was  to  rescue  Peter  Shirts  who,  when  last  heard 
from,  was  at  his  ranch,  on  the  Pah-reah,  near  Lee's  Ferry,  and 
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not  far  from  the  trail  traveled  by  the  Indians  in  their  raiding 
excursions.  If  alive,  Shirts  was  to  be  brought  back  to  the  set- 
tlements ;  if  he  had  been  killed,  the  stock,  if  any  remained,  were 
to  be  gathered  and  brought  in. 

When  the  Pah-reah  was  reached,  it  was  found  that  Shirts 
had  not  been  molested,  although  some  of  his  stock  had  been 
driven  away.  The  expedition  proceeded  to  the  Colorado,  where 
it  was  discovered  that  the  Indians  had  crossed  the  river  to  their 


Typical  Indian   and  Hogan 


own  country.     From  this  point  the  return  march  to  the  settle- 

menAsWCaPTaTnTndts  and  his  men  were  crossing  the  Kaibab 
Mountain  ^Mountain  that  Lies  Down,  or  Flat  Top  Mountain) 
hey  encountered  Timpe-nam-pats  (Stone  Foot)  and  his  band  of 
KaTbab  Indians.  In  the  fight  which  ensued,  a  number  of  In- 
dians were  killed,  and  several  made  prisoners  This  so  enraged 
Timpe  that  he  swore  vengeance,  and  pledged  his  two  sons  to 
5  relentless  warfare  against  the  whites,  because  of  what  he 
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regarded  as  the  unjustifiable  killing  of  his  tribesmen.  How  well 
this  pledge  was  kept  we  shall  presently  see. 

At  the  time  referred  to  there  were  twenty-eight  families 
located  in  Long  Valley,  at  that  time  called  Berry  Valley,  and  a 
smaller  number  at  Kanab.  Among  others  who  were  located  at 
Berryville,  in  Berry  Valley,  were  John,  Robert,  and  Joseph 
Berry. 

During  the  winter  of  1865-6  Robert  Berry,  his  wife  Isabella, 
and  Joseph  Berry,  came  north  and  spent  the  winter  with  rela- 
tives, at  Spanish  Fork,  in  Utah  county.  They  started  on  the 
return  journey  to  their  home  in  the  early  spring,  and  April 
found  them  at  Short  Creek,  one  day's  journey  from  Berry  Val- 
ley. They  had  a  good  team,  and  knowing  that  the  Indians  were 
on  the  warpath,  Robert  had  provided  himself  with  a  double 
barrel  shotgun  and  a  revolver,  while  Joseph  carried  two  re- 
volvers. 

About  two  miles  from  Short  Creek,  on  the  Long  Valley 
road,  there  is  a  hill  known  as  the  Cedar  Knoll,  on  which  scat- 
tering cedars  grow.  As  the  travelers  approached  this  hill  they 
were  suddenly  and  unexpectedly  attacked  by  about  forty  In- 
dians. Robert  Berry,  who  was  driving  the  team,  turned  from 
the  road  and,  starting  down  a  white  sage  flat,  undertook  to  out- 
run the  Indians,  and  regain  the  road  which  led  back  to  the  set- 
tlements. Unfortunately  a  deep  wash,  or  gully,  had  been  cut 
through  this  flat  by  the  water,  which  the  team  could  hot  cross. 
The  Indians,  knowing  the  country,  ran  down  this  wash,  unseen 
by  the  fugitives,  thus  cutting  off  retreat,  and  when  the  wagon 
reached  the  gully,  they  again  attacked.  One  of  the  horses  was 
shot  down,  which  made  farther  flight  impossible,  and  in  the 
battle  which  ensued  all  of  the  travelers  were  killed. 

Several  days  later  a  party  of  cattle  men  found  tbe  bodies, 
and  the  same  day  William  Berry  arrived  from  Long  Valley,  in 
search  of  his  brothers,  whose  non-arrival  at  home  had  caused  him 
to  fear  that  they  had  been  killed. 

A  careful  examination  of  the  ground  disclosed  the  following 
facts:  At  the  first  attack,  at  Cedar  Knoll,  a  shot  had  struck 
Joseph  Berry,  shattering  his  leg;  while  the  team  raced  down  the 
sage  flat,  a  blanket  had  been  torn  into  strips,  and  the  wound 
bandaged.  At  the  place  on  the  wash  where  the  last  attack  was 
made,  a  desperate  struggle  had  evidently  taken  place  between 
Robert  Berry  and  the  Indians.  The  bodies  of  the  two  men  and 
the  woman  were  near  together,  and  not  far  away  was  the  body  of 
an  Indian.     It  was  Timpe-nam-pats. 

At  the  time  referred  to,  John  P.  Lee,  his  wife  and  six  chil- 
dren, and  a  hired  man,  Joseph  Lillywhite,  were  at  Lee's  Ranch, 
on  South  Creek,  about  eight  miles  southeast  from  Beaver  Earlv 
on  the  morning  of  October  22  the  dogs  were  heard  to  bark  loud- 
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ly,  and  when  Lee  and  Lillywhite  took  their  guns  and  went  out 
into  the  yard,  in  front  of  the  house,  they  were  fired  upon  by 
Indians.  Lillywhite  was  shot  through  the  right  breast,  and  stag- 
gering back  into  the  house  fell  helpless.  Lee,  after  discharging 
his  gun  at  the  Indians,  retreated  to  the  house,  where  he  barri- 
caded the  doors  and  windows,  and  made  such  preparations  as 
were  possible  for  defense.  The  Indians  piled  brush  and  poles 
against  the  house  and  set  fire  to  it,  by  which  the  roof  was  ig- 
nited, and  it  looked  for  a  short  time  as  if  the  building  would  be 
destroyed,  but  there  was  a  large  quantity  of  milk  in  the  room, 
and  the  flames  were  finally  brought  under  control  by  throwing 
milk  upon  them.     An  Indian,  using  the  handle  of  a  pitchfork, 


Cedar  Knoll 


succeeded  in  prying  open  the  door,  when  Lee  shot  him.    Another 
exposed  himself  at  a  window  and  was  likewise  shot. 

While  the  fight  was  in  progress,  a  boy  eight  years  old  and 
his  sister,  younger,  were  put  out  of  the  house  through  a  window 
where  bushes  grew  close  to  the  building,  with  instructions  to  fol- 
low down  the  creek,  and  when  out  of  sight  from  the  ranch,  hurry 
to  Beaver  and  summon  assistance.  Concealed  by  the  bushes 
which  grew  on  the  creek  bottom,  they  made  good  their  escape 
and  reached  Beaver.  Here  a  company  of  mounted  men,  under 
command  of  John  R.  Murdock,  was  hastily  collected,  and  within 
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one  hour  after  the  arrival  of  the  children  these  men  were  at 
Lee's  Ranch. 

The  Indians,  discouraged  by  the  gallant  defense  made  by 
Lee,  after  making  an  unsuccessful  attack  on  the  ranch  house 
from  all  sides,  took  the  stock  which  was  convenient  and  fled. 
They  were  followed  to  a  point  near  the  Pah-reah,  but  made 
good  their  escape.  None  of  the  people  at  the  ranch  were  injured 
except  Joseph  Lilly  white,  whose  wound  proved  to  be  very  seri- 
ous, but  he  finally  recovered. 

It  was  afterwards  learned  that  two  of  the  Indians  killed  in 
this  battle  were  the  sons  of  Tiinpe-nam-pats.  He  and  his  sons 
had  kept  their  pledge,  but  it  had  cost  them  their  lives. 


Not  Ashamed 


The  men  and  the  boys  who  are  needed  today 
Are  those  not  ashamed  of  the  fact  that  they  pray. 
Not  ashamed,  having  eyes  to  admit  they  behold 
Things  prophets  both  ancient  and  modern  have  told. 
Having  ears,  not  ashamed  that  they  listen  and  hear 
The  voice,  still  and  small,  but  convincing  and  clear, 
Which  leads  in  the  way  that  is  narrow  and  straight, 
To  life  everlasting  through   Heaven's  free   gate. 

The  boy  or  the  man  not  ashamed  to  decline 

Tobacco  and  stimulant  "out  of  his  line;" 

As  things  quite  offensive  to  mother  and  wife, 

As  harmful,  indeed,  in  any  man's  life, 

Unwholesome,  injurious,  well  understood 

The  word  of  the  Lord  has  condemned  as  not  good! 

My  boy,  be  the  one  not  ashamed,  nor  afraid, 

The  true  cause  of  wisdom  and  honor  to  aid. 

"Unpopular?"  Yes,  my  dear  boy,  so  was  He 
Who  walked  on  the  waves  of  the  blue  Galilee; 
Yet,  God-like  and  pure,  with  supreme  power  filled, 
The  wind  and  the  waves  at  His  bidding  were  stilled, 
We  all  need  the  touch  of  that  power  divine, 
His  spirit  to  guide  us  and  keep  us  in  line. 
May  we,  while  with  fervor  His  love  is  proclaimed, 
So  live  that  of  us  He  will  not  be  ashamed. 

L.  Lula  Greene  Richards. 


JUNE 

WISDOM  IN  THE  HEART 

My  Thoughts  shall  Be  as  are  the  Summer  Skies 
A  Laugh  shall  answer  to  an  Anxious  Brow; 

Soul  lost  in  Soul,  therein  Love's  Wisdom  lies, 
Since  Eden's  dawns  until  the  day  that's  Now. 

The  Sages  teach  that  Lovers  are  the  Fools, 
Yet  I  with  Beauty  count  myself  as  Wise; 

While  in  the  Gift  of  Love  the  Summer  rules, 
Seek  I  the  Wisdom  that  in  Beauty  lies. 

For  still  to  Love  must  be  the  Poet's  fate, 
0,  Love  made  Milton  and  a  Dante  wan; 

Love  makes  a  Plowman  or  a  Courtier  great, 
The  "Bard  of  Ayr"  or  "Avon's  Deathless  Swan." 

And  Beauty  is  where  Thought  with  Love  may  rove, 
There  the  Heart's  Garden  under  Heaven  lies; 

There  stands  Love's  Palace  in  Love's  Sacred  Grove, 
And  still  a  Rose  its  Fairest  Treasure  buys! 

Alfred  Lambourne. 


Died  in  Service 


W  e  aim  to  name  all  the  soldier  boys  within  Utah  and  surrounding  states 
who  liave  died  in  the  service  of  our  country.  To  this  end  the  Era  will  be 
pleased  to  receive  the  facts,  in  a  short  sketch,  from  parents  or  friends  of  any 
soldier  tvho  lias  sacrificed  his  life  for  the  cause  of  liberty,  and  who  has  not 
yet  been  mentioned  in  this  column.  Address:  Editors  Era,  20  Bishop's 
Building,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Frank  Isakson,  son  of  Mrs.  and  Mrs.  C.  0.  Isakson,  Ogden,  Utah,  was 
imortei  dead'  accordinS  to  wor<l  received  from  France,  November  28, 
1918.     No  further  particulars  were  given. 

George  D.  Felter,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Owen  Felter,  of  Pleasant  Plain, 
Ohio,  died  of  pneumonia  at  Albany,  Oregon,  December  19,  1918— Josephine 
Miles    County    Historian,    St.    George,    Utah. 

Fred  Perry  Holton,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  J.  Holton,  Salt  Lake 
City,  died  October  27,  1918,  in  France  of  pneumonia.  He  entered  the 
army  last  May,  and  was  a  member  of  the  145th  field  artillery. 

Alton  Hiatt,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  Hiatt,  of  Enterprise,  Utah,  died 
ot  wounds  received  in  action,  October  4,  1918.  He  was  a  member  of 
Company  L,  157th  infantry,  and  went  to  France  in  August,  1918.— Josephine 
Miles,  County  Historian,  St.  George,  Utah. 

Private  Bert  Freeman,  died  at  Fort  D.  A.  Russell,  March  26,  1919,  of 
influenza-pneumonia.  The  body  was  returned  to  Brigham  City,  and 
funeral  services  were  held  at  the  city  cemetery,  under  the  direction  of 
the  Fourth  ward  bishopric.     Six  soldiers  acted  as  pail-bearers. 

Issac  Heber  Langston,  Jr.,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Issac  Heber  Langston, 
Sr.,  died  in  France,  October  8,  1918,  of  wounds  received  in  action  He 
o?Si^0on  a\  SPrinSdalc  Utah>  March  27,  1895.     He  joined  the  army,'  May 

'    ir-  ,',  WaS  a  Private  in  Company  C,  361st  United  States  infantry 

tt  i  "^eG™?*  son  of  Mr-  and  Mrs.  William  A.  Gray,  of  Santa  Clara, 
Utah,  was  killed  in  action  on  the  battle  front,  in  France,  October  7  1918  He 
was  born  at  Santa  Clara,  February  29,  1892,  and  was  a  private  in  the  148th 
field  artillery.    He  left  Saint  George  to  join  the  army,  November  2,  1917 

Clayton  J  Reber,  son  of  Mrs.  Otilla  Reber  and  the  late  John  Reber  of 
hanta  Clara,  Utah^  died  of  typhoid  fever,  while  serving  with  the  American 
h  ioS  *™nce»  ?ctober  23'  1918-  He  was  born  at  Santa  Clara,  Utah,  July 
29  1894,  joined  the  army,  October  3,  1917,  and  was  a  corporal  in  the  348th 
field  artillery. 

John  Blundell,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  Blundell,  Salt  Lake  City 
Utah,  22  years  old,  was  killed  in  action  in  France,  October  15,  1918  He' 
was  a  member  of  Company  8,  159th  infantry,  a  native  of  Salt  Lake  City  He 
left  for  Camp  Lewis,  June  25,  1918.  He  is  survived  by  his  widow,  four 
brothers  and  one  sister. 

Daniel  Lester  Keate,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Julius  C.  Keate,  of  St.  George 
Utah  was  officially  reported  missing  in  action  October  4.  He  was  reported 
killed  in  action,  March,  1919.  He  was  born  October  26,  1895,  enlisted  in 
he  United  States  Marine  corps,  December  13,  1917;  went  to  France,  May  23, 
lyio,  and  was  in  action  several  times. 

MoN^nfifVr^'  ST°i^°f  ]Mr1s-.Sarah  D-  Blair  and  the  Iate  Jo«n  F. 

McNeilLof  St.  George,  Utah  died  in  the  service  of  his  country,  at  Camp 
Lewis,  Washington,  June  20,  1918,  where  he  was  a  private  in  the  6th  com- 
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pany,  166th  depot  brigade.     He  was  the  first  Dixie  boy  to  give  his  life  in 
the  service  of  his  country  during  the  war. 

John  Moroni  Stone,  brother  of  Mrs.  J.  W.  Toone,  of  the  Brooks  Arcade, 
Salt  Lake  City,  was  killed  in  action  in  France,  November  4,  1918.  He  was 
28  years  old,  a  member  of  Company  78,  6th  regiment  marine  corps.  He 
was  gassed  June  14,  but  recovered  and  rejoined  his  regiment.  He  enlisted 
in  the  marine  corps  in  Salt  Lake,  in  April,  1917,  he  leaves  three  sisters 
and  five  brothers. 

Lieut.  George  Chandler,  son  of  the  late  Mary  G.  Chandler,  of  Bingham, 
died  in  Paris,  France,  about  March  18,  1919  of  pneumonia.  He  was  born 
in  Salt  Lake  City  October,  1887,  and  was  serving  with  the  fourth  balloon 
company  when  taken  sick.  His  wife,  Emma  R.  Chandler,  is  now  serving  as 
a  nurse,  at  military  hospital  No.  1,  in  Neuilly,  France.  He  is  survived  by  his 
wife,  his  father,  one  brother  and  two  sisters. 

Private  Roy  Douglas  Peterson,  over-seas  patient  at  the  General  hos- 
pital, Fort  Douglas,  died  of  appendicitis,  March  27,  1919.  He  was  the  son 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Andrew  Peterson,  of  Park  City,  Utah.  He  was  20  years 
of  age.  He  was  a  member  of  the  quartermaster's  corps,  having  served  sev-  ' 
eral  months  in  France,  arriving  at  the  hospital  three  weeks  before  his  death. 
His  body  was  taken  to  Park  City  for  burial. 

Corporal  Lavon  R.  Hickman,  son  of  Professor  J.  E.  Hickman,  and  the 
late  Ellen  Rogers  Hickman,  of  Logan,  Utah,  died  in  France,  November  22, 
1918,  of  lobar  pneumonia,  and  was  buried  in  the  French  cemetery,  "Glor- 
ieux,"  at  Verdun,  Meuse.  He  enlisted  at  Monticello,  Utah,  in  February, 
1918,  and  left  for  France  the  following  May.  He  was  a  member  of  the  318th 
Engineer  corps.     He  was  born  at  Preston,  Idaho,  May  1,  1897. 

Curney  F.  Carlsen,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rengvald  Carlsen,  Union  ward, 
Salt  Lake  county,  died  October  26,  1918,  at  Jefferson  Barracks,  Missouri,  of 
influenza.  He  entered  our  country's  service  October  4,  1918,  from  Rigby, 
Idaho,  where  four  months  previously  he  had  married  Emma  Evans,  of 
that  city.  He  was  23  years  old,  the  day  he  left  for  training.  His  body 
was  brought  home  for  burial,  and  he  was  laid  to  rest  in  the  Murray 
cemetery.  '  . 'I    '     "* 

Doctor  George  W.  Goins  died  at  Jefferson  Fort,  near  St.  Louis,  Mo., 
March  14,  1919.  He  joined  the  army  service  November,  1918,  and  had  been 
attached  to  the  medical  staff  at  that  camp.  At  Tooele,  he  was  associated 
with  Doctor  J.  A  Phipps,  and  was  medical  adviser  for  the  International 
Smelter  there.  His  oldest  son,  Jay,  is  with  the  A.  E.  F.  over-seas.  His  body 
was  taken  for  burial  to  Breckenridge,  Missouri,  from  which  place  he  came 

George  Byron  Cook,  age  22  years,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  S.  N.  Cook 
of  Willard,  died  April  6,  1918,  at  the  Aviation  Training  Camp  at  Berkley, 
California,  of  acute  bronchial  pneumonia.  He  was  the  first  boy  trom 
Box  Elder  county  to  give  his  life  for  his  country.  He  was  a  graduate  of 
the  Box  Elder  High  School  and,  at  the  time  of  his  enlistment  was  a 
senior  at  the  Utah  Agricultural  College,  at  Logan,  being  the  business 
.  manager  of  the  School  paper,  Student  Life.  He  was  a  recognized  leader 
in  all  school  activities.— Dwight  B.  Harding.  . 

Corp.  Dimon  Leo  Larsen,  Chesterfield,  Idaho,  died  August  9,  1918,  in 
France,  of  wounds  received  on  the  firing  line,  August  6,  according  to 
word  received  by  his  sister,  Mrs.  Belle  Madsen.  Corp  Larsen  enlisted 
January  10,  1918,  left  home  in  Sterling,  Utah,  January  27,  wen  to  Fort 
Greene!  north  Carolina,  trained  until  May  9,  eft  for  New ^  York  thence 
for  France.  He  was  called  to  the  front,  July  21.  On  the  24th  of  July  he 
wrote  his  sister,  that  he  had  been  in  battle  three  days  and  three  nights 
Official  news  of  young  Larsen's  death  was  received  by  his  father,  Joseph 
T  arsen    from  the  War  Department,  March  15,  1919. 

Chiles  L    Porter,  son   of  Mr.   and  Mrs.   Charles  W.   Porter,  born   at 
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Porterville,  Utah,  1888;  died  at  Camp  Dix,  New  Jersey,  October  2,  1918,  of 
influenza.  He  was  married  in  June,  1918  to  Miss  Nellie  Parker,  of  Lenark, 
Idaho,  leaving  two  weeks  later  for  Logan,  Utah,  where  he  trained  until 
August,  when  he  went  to  New  Mexico,  and  from  there  to  Camp  Dix,  New 
Jersey.  While  in  the  hospital  he  wrote  to  the  Eastern  States  Mission  and 
asked  for  some  elders  to  come  and  administer  to  him,  having  faith  that  he 
would  he  healed,  hut  the  president  reached  there  two  days  after  he  passed 
away.  Besides  his  young  wife,  he  leaves  his  father,  mother,  two  brothers, 
and  five  sisters. — Mrs.  Joseph  Beck,  Lanark,  Idaho. 

Private  Frank  S.  Fuller,  Company  A,  Second  engineers,  son  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Sanford  Fuller,  of  Springville,  Utah,  was  wounded  fatally,  June  6, 
1918,  while  in  a  front  line  position  in  the  Barbelon  woods,  near  Vaux, 
France.     He   was   taken   to   the   field  hospital   at   La   Fort,  France,  June   7, 

1918,  where  he  died  the  same  day,  the  shrapnel  wound  in  his  right  side 
proving  fatal.  Tucker  S.  Witch,  Captain  of  Engineers  of  the  American  Ex- 
peditionary Forces,  in  France,  says  of  him:  "He  was  a  soldier  of  excel- 
lent character  and  habits,  and  won  the  admiration  and  respect  of  his  com- 
rades. He  set  a  fine  example  of  courage  and  reserve  under  the  most  trying 
conditions,  to  the  men  of  this  command,  and  we  sincerely  regret  his  loss." 

Corp.  Kimbal  Peterson,  23  years  of  age,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jacob 
Peterson,  Ephraim,  Utah,  died  in  France,  according  to  word  received  by  his 
parents  from  Washington.  Particulars  are  lacking.  Corp.  Peterson  enlisted 
in  the  Marine  Corps,  December  15,  1917,  went  over  seas,  landing  in  France, 
June  8,  1918.  The  last  word  received  from  him  by  his  family,  was  written 
last  July.  For  several  months  relatives  have  been  making  efforts  to  find 
him.  He  was  a  grandson  of  the  late  President  Canute  Peterson,  of  South 
Sanpete  stake,  for  whom  he  was  named.  Also  a  nephew  of  President  Anthon 
H.  Lund,  of  Salt  Lake  City.  His  father,  mother,  two  sisters  and  three 
brothers,  living  at  Ephraim,  one  brother  in  Washington,  D.  C,  and  a 
brother  and   sister  in  Salt  Lake   City,  survive  him. 

Holmes  Wright  Kizer,  headquarters  company,  348th  field  artillery,  son 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  H.  Kizer,  Burmester,  Utah,  died  on  board  the 
United  States  steamship  America,  at  a  dock  at  Hoboken,  New  Jersey,  March 
14,  1919,  according  to  a  telegram  received  by  his  parents  at  Burmester,  Utah. 
Mr.  Kizer  left  Grantsville  last  April  for  Camp  Lewis,  sailed  for  France  in 
August  with  the  348th  field  artillery,  was  wounded  by  shrapnel,  shortly  be- 
fore the  armistice  and  thirteen  nieces  of  shell  were  taken  from  his  face  and 
upper  part  of  his  body.  On  the  way  home,  he  contracted  lobar-pneumonia 
and  died  just  as  he  reached  the  United  States.  He  was  23  years  old,  born  at 
Kelsey,  Texas,  had  lived  in  Burmester,  Utah,  two  years  when  he  entered  the 
army.  He  is  survived  by  his  parents,  one  sister  and  three  brothers.  A 
military  funeral  was  held  at  Grantsville. 

Lieut.  James  A.  Parnell,  son  of  M.  Clayton  and  Virginia  G.  Parnell, 
died   of  influenza-pneumonia,   in   Mayne,  Germany,  on   Sunday,  January  5, 

1919,  after  an  illness  of  but  ten  days.  Lieut.  Parnell  was  at  Fort  Douglas 
with  the  16th  infantry  until  April  15,  1912,  when  he  was  honorably  dis- 
charged. He  accepted  a  position  as  electrical  inspector  of  posts  for  the 
western  division,  which  he  held  until  October  1,  1917,  when  he  was  com- 
missioned first  lieutenant  and  assigned  to  the  310th  field  signal  battalion 
which  sailed  for  France,  July  21,  1918.  On  April  19,  1912,  Lieut.  Parnell 
married  Josefa  G.  Taylor  of  Salt  Lake  City.  Besides  Lieut.  Parnell's  wife,  he 
is  survived  by  his  mother,  father,  two  sisters  and  one  brother.  In  one  of 
Lieut.  Parnell's  last  letters,  he  told  of  his  trip  through  Germany  which  was 
made  by  motor,  the  battalion  being  equipped  with  four  motor-cars,  eighteen 
trucks,  and  two  motorcycles,  with  side  cars.  Information  sent  to  the  Era 
by  Mrs.  James  A.  Parnell. 


His  Word  of  Honor 


By  Elsie  Chamberlain  Carroll 


Dan  Schapper  was  one  of  the  twenty  men  granted  a  Thanks- 
giving parole  by  Warden  Oswold  as  a  test  for  the  new  honor 
system  being  tried  out  in  the  Ridgeford  prison. 

Dan  was  serving  a  five  year  sentence  for  attempting  to  ap- 
propriate funds  from  the  Riverdale  bank  three  years  before. 

This  fact  had  been  blazoned  to  the  world  by  eager  news- 
papers. As  usual,  the  newspapers  had  failed  to  make  any  note 
of  the  peculiar  subtleness  of  the  temptation  which  had  caused 
the  young  man's  downfall. 

It  must  take  a  deal  of  courage  for  a  man  to  keep  his  mind 
sane  and  his  spirit  clear  when  compelled  to  forfeit  five  good 
years  of  his  life  in  payment  for  the  weakness  of  a  half  hour. 
This  thought  often  came  to  Dan  in  a  surge  of  overwhelming 
bitterness  in  those  first  days  within  the  great  wall.  He  recog- 
nized his  wrong,  but  the  punishment  seemed  so  out  of  relation 
to  the  crime.  And  after  all,  was  not  the  deepest  punishment 
he  could  ever  feel  his  own  remorse  when  he  had  realized  his 
crime?  This  punishment  had  been  made  all  the  keener  by 
Mary's  unfaltering  love  and  confidence  in  his  future. 

"I  believe  the  prisons  make  more  criminals  than  they 
cure,"  Dan  had  confided  once  in  a  letter  to  Mary.  "But  I'm 
trying  hard  not  to  let  them  make  one  of  me." 

Perhaps  more  than  anything  else  the  sweet  courage  and 
trust  in  Mary's  letters  helped  him  in  this  resolve.  She  never 
preached  or  moralized.  Principally,  her  letters  told  all  the  in- 
timate details  about  the  little  farm  they  had  bought  together, 
and  which  now  she  ran  alone  with  the  assistance  of  her  fifteen 
year  old  nephew,  Ben,  and  about  the  wonderful  growth  and 
development  of  their  baby  boy  whom  he  had  never  seen. 
(Danny  was  born  three  months  after  the  father  had  been  sen- 
tenced.) No,  Mary  did  not  preach,  but  there  was  always  some- 
thing about  her  letters  which  made  Dan  feel  that  life  was  worth 
while  after  all,  and  that  the  future  was  worth  waiting  for.  And 
now  as  a  reward  for  his  efforts  to  keep  his  resolve,  he  was  to 
have  forty-eight  precious  hours  at  home  with  Mary  and  the 
baby. 

It  was  six  o'clock  on  the  evening  before  Thanksgiving  when 
Dan  got  off  the  interurban  train  at  the  little  station  a  quarter 
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of  a  mile  from  the  farm.  His  eyes  were  bright  and  his  cheeks 
flushed  as  he  started  through  the  familiar  fields.  He  thrilled 
with  mingled  joy  and  pain  at  the  sight  of  each  dear  familiar  ob- 
ject.  How  good  it  was  to  be  treading  his  own  land!  He  tried 
to  shut  out  the  realization  that  this  wondrous  joy  was  to  be  of 
such  short  duration. 

Ben  had  gone  to  town  to  spend  Thanksgiving  with  his 
mother  and  sisters,  so  Mary  and  little  Danny  were  alone  to  wel- 
come, the  homecomer.  It  would  be  hard  to  depict  the  joy  of 
that  reunion.  All  the  yearning  hunger  of  three  long  years  must 
be  appeased  in  one  short  day.  And  yet,  Dan  and  Mary  were 
thankful  for  even  that  brief  happiness.  At  first  their  hearts 
were  too  full  for  words.  They  could  only  stand  with  clasped 
hands  and  misty  eyes,  in  glad  realization  that  they  were  to- 
gether once  more. 

Then  came  the  touching  introduction  of  the  father  and 
the  little  son.  The  baby's  natural  shyness  and  the  father's  first 
real  overwhelming  sense  of  fatherhood.  Dan  had  thought  he 
had  realized  it  before,  but  now  he  sensed  it  first  in  all  its 
sacred  fulness  with  the  touch  of  the  baby  form  against  his  breast. 
Mary  watched  the  growing  acquaintance  with  anxious  eyes.  She 
knew  the  influence  of  this  hour  would  be  great  in  both  the  life 
of  the  man  and  that  of  the  little  boy. 

As  if  by  mutual  consent,  both  Dan  and  Mary  refrained  from 
letting  the  thought  of  their  coming  separation  mar  the  bliss 
of  the  present.  They  would  live  in  the  present  alone,  for  this 
one  day,  and  make  it  a  thanksgiving  day  in  very  deed,  yield- 
ing to  them  its  maximum  of  joy. 

And  so,  during  that  first  evening  and  all  through  the  next 
day  they  laughed  and  talked  and  played,  trying  to  forget  there 
was  a  morrow. 

In  the  afternoon  of  Thanksgiving  day  they  took  a  long 
walk  over  the  farm.  Little  Danny  kept  his  father  busy  listening 
to  the  wonderful  things  they  would  do  together,  when  Jack 
Frost  went  away  and  they  could  plant  the  gardens  again.  Mary 
knew  how  the  child's  words  must  be  wrenching  the  man's  heart, 
but  Dan  made  no  sign. 

After  supper  Dan  and  the  baby  had  a  long  romp  in  the 
living  room,  then  the  father  undressed  the  tired  little  fellow  and 
carried  him  into  bed. 

"I's  glad  you'se  corned  home,"  Danny  confided  as  the  father 
knelt  beside  the  little  white  bed  and  held  a  pair  of  chubby 
hands.  "Mama  an'  Danny  won't  be  lonesome  now."  He  sighed 
happily  and  closed  two  sleepy  eyes.  A  lump  came  into  the 
father's  throat.  Ought  he  to  break  the  child's  illusion.  At 
seven  o'clock  in  the  morning  the  train  would  carry  him  back 
to  the  prison  walls.     Danny  would  wake  up  and  ask  for  him. 
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He  would  never  see  the  little  fellow  again  as  he  looked  now 
with  his  round  baby  face  and  masses  of  yellow  curls.  When  he 
saw  his  baby  again  he  would  be  a  baby  no  longer.  He  would 
be  a  boy  capable  of  thinking;  of  understanding. 

A  convulsive  shudder  passed  over  the  man.  It  was  no  longer 
of  any  use,  the  attempt  to  crowd  back  the  sickening  thought 
which  had  been  lurking  in  the  background  of  his  consciousness 
all  day;  sometime  his  baby  would  know  what  he  had  done.  His 
head  sank  lower  over  the  little  pillow  and  great  silent  sobs 
shook  his  frame.  Danny  stirred  gently  as  the  father  unconsciously 
pressed  the  small  hands.  "I's  glad  you'se  corned,  Daddy,"  he 
murmured  and  with  a  sigh  of  content  the  blue  eyes  closed 
again. 

Mary  entered  the  room.  At  sight  of  the  bowed  figure  she 
guessed  the  man's  suffering.  Quietly  she  came  to  his  side  and 
placed  her  hand  upon  his  head.  Presently  he  looked  up  at 
her,  then  back  at  the  sweet  face  of  the  little  sleeper. 

"Somday  he'll  know,"  he  whispered  brokenly.  "O!  I  can't 
bear  it."    She  tried  to  comfort  him. 

"Yes,  but  he  shall  also  understand,"  she  assured  him,  "the 
difference  between  crime  and  weakness."  She  wished  to  take 
his  mind  from  the  gloomy  picture  which  had  taken  possession 
of  him,  so  she  added, 

"Come  out  into  the  other  room.  I  have  a  letter  from  cousin 
Tom  I  want  you  to  read.  He  writes  that  there  will  be  a  splendid 
chance  for  you  down  there  in  Argentine  when  you  are — out." 
She  handed  him  the  letter  and  they  sat  down  before  the  open 
fire.  Before  the  letter  was  half  read  she  noted  a  sudden  change 
in  Dan's  face.  A  quick  light  had  flashed  into  his  eyes,  and  his 
cheeks  had  paled  and  flushed  and  paled  again.  Then  the 
thought  stirring  him  flashed  into  her  own  mind.  Why  not  go 
to  Argentine,  now? 

She  trembled.  Dan's  breath  was  coming  quick  and  short. 
The  letter  was  trembling  like  an  aspen  leaf.  Finally,  he  folded 
the  sheets  and  put  them  back  into  the  envelope,  but  he  avoided 
her  eyes.  Her  own  emotions  were  in  a  tumult.  She  read  the 
full  storm  of  temptation  which  had  assailed  him  and  yet  she 
was  untable  to  tell  whether  she  hoped  he  would  resist  or  yield. 
She  thought  of  the  three  hundred  dollars  she  had  saved 
from  the  farm.  It  would  take  them  to  this  new  world  where 
they  could  begin  all  over  again.  She  thought  of  her  own  days 
of  toil  and  loneliness  and  of  little  Danny.  Besides,  had  he  not 
been  punished  a  thousand  times  over  for  his  mistake? 

"We  had  better  go  to  bed,"  Dan's  words  broke  the  palpita- 
ting silence.  His  voice  was  dry  and  unfamiliar.  The  woman  saw 
the  mighty  turmoil  he  was  in.     "O,  Dan!"  she  cried  passion- 
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ately  as  they  both  arose.  He  strained  her  to  him  fiercely,  but 
spoke  no  word. 

Through  the  dark  hours  of  the  dragging  night  Dan  Schapper 
lay  sleepless,  torn  with  a  hitter  conflict. 

"And  he  would  never  know,"  he  concluded  his  mental  sum- 
mary of  the  tilings  to  be  gained  by  taking  this  beckoning  road 
to  freedom.  The  horror  of  his  little  son's  knowing  his  crime 
had  taken  possession  of  him  and  that  argument  seemed  to 
out-weigh  all  others. 

But.  at  the  same  instant  his  mind  was  forced  back  to  the 
prison  ind  he  could  see  the  kind  faced  warden  standing  be- 
fore bin  and  his  nineteen  fortunate  comrades  just  before  they 
left: 

"Boys,  I  have  been  granted  permission  to  try  this  experi- 
ment," he  had  explained  to  them,  "on  one  condition.  It  is  that 
if  any  nan  of  you  fails  to  keep  his  trust,  I  shall  not  ask  for  the 
privilege  again.  You  know  the  opposition  our  new  honor  sys- 
tem has  received.  You  also  know  better  than  anyone  else, 
what  a  miracle  it  has  worked  with  the  boys.  You  know  it  is 
the  only  system  in  the  future.  You  have  not  only  the  fate  of 
your  comrades  in  your  keeping,  but  you  have  the  fate  of  this 
great  reform  we  have  just  commenced.  You  know  what  it 
means  to  me.  You  know  what  it  means  to  you  all.  My  brothers, 
can  I  trust  you?"  and  Dan  Schapper  could  hear  himself  with 
his  nineteen  companions  answering  fervently,  "You  can!" 

A  shiver  ran  over  him.  He  had  been  led  to  see  through 
the  eyes  of  the  new  warden  that  a  man's  word  of  honor  is  the 
highest  bond  on  earth.  Could  he  break  that  bond?  Could  he 
disappoint  his  warden  and  bring  unmerited  suffering  upon  his 
fellow  unfortunates?  Beads  of  perspiration  stood  out  on  his 
forehead.    The  agony  of  the  conflict  was  dreadful. 

Mary's  eyes  were  also  staring  into  the  darkness.  She 
guessed  what  Dan  was  suffering  and  she  felt  that  one  word  from 
her  would  end  the  struggle,  but  she  did  not  know  which  word 
to  say. 

The  November  dawn  was  beginning  to  steal  over  the  moun- 
tains and  break  the  night  with  streaks  of  gray.  Dan  arose 
quietly  and  went  into  the  other  room.  Mary  could  hear  him 
pacing  the  floor.  Presently  the  clock  struck  five.  She  also  left 
the  bed  and  went  into  the  kitchen.  In  two  hours  the  train  which 
was  to  carry  Dan  back  to  bondage  would  be  at  the  little  sta- 
tion. 

Carefully  she  prepared  breakfast  and  opened  the  door  to 
the  living  room.  Dan  was  standing  before  the  fireplace  Tom's 
letter  in  one  hand  and  his  return  ticket  to  the  city  in  the  other 

"Breakfast  is  ready,"  she  said  simply.     He  followed  her  in- 
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to  the  kitchen.     They  sat  down  and  tried  to  eat.     Both  faces 
were  haggard. 

When  the  pretense  was  over  they  hoth  went  into  the  living 
room  and  stood  looking  out  of  the  window.  The  gray  streaks 
of  the  dawn  had  turned  to  crimson  and  gold.  The  clock  on 
the  mantle  struck  six.    Dan  started  at  the  sound. 

Suddenly  he  put  his  arms  about  Mary  and  drew  her  to  him. 
"Tell  me  what  to  do,  sweetheart,"  he  begged.  The  words  came 
in  a  husk  whisper. 

"I — I — can't,"  Mary  answered  with  a  dry  sob.  They  stood 
so  for  several  long  moments.  The  man  closed  his  eyes.  The 
veins  on  his  temples  stood  out  like  whip-cords.  His  lips  were 
parched  and  his  cheeks  were  gray.  The  clock  struck  the  half 
hour. 

A  shaft  of  sunlight  shot  through  the  window.  Dan  opened 
his  eyes.  The  conflict  was  over.  He  bent  and  kissed  Mary's 
lips. 

"We  must  wait  for  the  future,  dearest,"  he  breathed  softly, 
and  his  words  had  no  bitterness.  He  reached  for  his  hat  and 
coat  and  went  toward  the  bedroom. 

For  a  moment  he  gazed  upon  the  innocent  face  of  his  little 
son.    The  cords  of  his  throat  tightened  and  a  mist  blinded  him. 

"Some  day  you'll  know,"  he  whispered,  "but  you'll  also 
know  your  father  kept  his  word  of  honor."  He  knelt  and  kissed 
one  chubby  hand,  "Heavens,  it's  hard!"  he  breathed,  as  he  arose 
and  went  from  the  room. 

Mary  was  waiting  at  the  door.  He  pressed  her  in  his  arms. 
As  he  opened  the  outside  door,  the  sun  flooded  over  him.  He 
smiled  back  at  her  bravely  as  he  hastened  down  the  Malic. 

Mary  sank  into  a  chair  and  burst  into  tears.     They  were 
not  tears  for  the  lonely  years  before  her,  however,  bur  tears  of 
joy  for  the  strength  of  the  man  she  loved. 
Provo,  Utah 


Have  Courage 


Choose  well  life's  path;  though  it  be  steep,  make  sure, 
Be  brave,  and  take  the  step  that  you  can  see: 

With  heart  undaunted,  obstacles  endure; 

A  victor    you  will  stand  where  you  would  be. 

Lydia  D.  Alder. 


Our  Best  Laid  Plans 


By  Horace  G.  Whitney 


Long  before  the  railroad  was  known  in  Utah,  and  when 
books  of  poetry  and  fiction  were  among  the  rarest  of  luxuries,  it 
used  to  be  noted  as  somewhat  strange  that  many  of  the  young 
people  seemed  to  have  a  ready  store  of  poetical  quotations  at 
their  tongues'  end,  and  that  they  could  reel  off  excerpts  from 
Shakespeare  and  the  other  standard  authors  with  a  glibness  that 
almost  suggested  literary  schooling.  Part  of  this  familiarity 
with  the  poets,  of  course,  came  from  the  almost  universal  habit 
among  the  Pioneers  of  attending  the  theatre,  and  taking  the 
young  people  with  them,  for  then  the  classic  drama  was  as  fre- 
quent as  it  is  now  rare.  But*the  greater  part  came  from  the 
community  indulgence  in  the  now  almost  forgotten  games  of 
"authors"  or  "proverbs,"  the  favorite  diversion  of  family  and 
neighborhood  parties  among  the  Pioneers,  during  the  long  win- 
ter nights.  Everyone  who  could  read  took  part,  and  the  young- 
ster just  emerging  from  the  second  and  third  readers  at  school, 
was  as  likely  to  secure  a  "trick"  by  arranging  his  group  or  "fam- 
ily" of  cards,  bearing  a  set  of  quotations  all  by  the  same  author, 
as  his  father,  or  his  mother,  or  big  brother  or  sister.  It  was 
largely  a  matter  of  memory,  and  a  very  good  exercise  it  was. 

The  experiences  in  our  own  family,  I  fancy,  were  typical  of 
those  throughout  the  community.  It  is  one  of  the  pleasantest 
of  the  recollections  of  childhood  to  call  back  those  far  away  eve- 
nings around  our  family  fireside  and  to  picture  the  company 
encircling  the  big  table  ready  to  begin  the  game.  Lamps  had 
only  just  come  into  fashion,  and  one  placed  in  the  center  of  the 
table  afforded  the  only  light  in  the  room.  Two  grandmothers 
sat  knitting  in  the  corners,  we  children  hung  over  the  shoulders 
of  our  mothers  hungrily  watching  the  progress  of  the  game,  if  it 
so  happened  that  all  the  places  at  the  table  were  occupied,  and 
eagerly  responding  when  the  absence  of  a  guest  made  it  possible 
for  us  to  secure  a  hand.  Our  father  used  to  deal  the  cards,  pass- 
ing them  around  with  some  quizzical  comment  or  a  jest  to  the 
company  assembled.  With  what  triumphant  glee  did  we  young- 
sters demand  from  our  reluctant  elders  the  cards  which  We  had 
just  heard  them  obtain  from  others,  having  stored  the  names  up 

*From  an  address  delivered  at  the  Eighteenth  ward  M.  I.  A.,  Salt  Lake 
City,  Utah. 
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in  our  youthful  memories,  until  our  turn  came  round.  With 
what  disgust  did  Uncle  Phil  Margetts  or  Thomas  Ellerbeck,  or 
Joe  Simmons,  or  their  wives,  yield  up  their  acquisitions!  How 
our  father  chuckled  as  he  saw  his  hopefuls  vanquish  his  guests! 
With  what  impatience  was  the  game  suspended,  while  mother  or 
aunt  borrowed  the  lamp  from  the  table  long  enough  to  hurry 
into  the  kitchen  to  see  "what  was  burning;"  and  then  when  the 
refreshments  were  passed  around  with  what  eagerness  did  the 
juveniles  sit  and  listen  to  their  elders  discuss  the  books  or  poems 
from  which  the  famous  quotations  of  the  evening  were  derived — 
or  the  play — (many  of  the  participants  in  our  circle  were  mem- 
bers of  the  noted  theatre  stock  company)  from  which  the  senti- 
ments had  been  selected!  These  discussions,  with  the  accom- 
panying analyses  of  auotations,  impressed  the  latter  upon  the 
memory  of  the  youthful  listeners  in  an  indelible  fashion,  as 
nothing  else  could  have  done. 

I  well  remember  my  father's  particular  favorites  among 
the  old  adages.  Some  of  them  were:  "Man  proposes  but  God 
disposes,"  Thomas  a'  Kempis;  "There's  many  a  slip  'twixt  the 
cup  and  the  lip,"  Hazlett;  "There  is  a  divinity  which  shapes  our 
ends,  rough  hew  them  how  we  will,"  Shakespeare;  and  "The 
best  laid  schemes  of  mice  and  men  gang  aft  aglee,"  Robert 
Burns.  Four  great  minds  at  different  times,  had  had  much  the 
same  thought,  our  father  used  to  say,  but  all  expressed  it  dif- 
ferently. He  particularly  loved  Robert  Burns,  and  he  took  pains 
to  explain  to  his  youngsters  the  meaning  of  that  phrase,  "The 
best  laid  schemes  of  mice  and  men  gang  aft  aglee" — that  it  was 
simply  another  name  for  disappointment,  and  that  in  our  lives  it 
is  the  unexpected  that  always  happens.  As  time  went  by  the 
old  adage  came  gradually  to  be  changed  to  "The  best  laid  plans 
of  mice  and  men  gang  aft  aglee,"  and  that  is  the  way  it  is  gener- 
ally mis-quoted  by  the  world  today.  Some  time  afterward,  our 
own  little  circle  had  the  force  of  the  saying  impressed  upon  us. 
My  brother,  Orson  F.  Whitney,  well  known  to  all  of  you,  had  an 
overwhelming  ambition  in  his  early  youth,  to  become  an  actor. 
All  his  studies  were  bent  to  that  end,  and  under  Dr.  John  R. 
Park,  at  the  old  Univeristy  of  Deseret,  he  attained  high  pro- 
ficiency as  a  reciter  and  school  boy  orator.  No  Friday  after- 
noon's special  exercise  in  the  old  Council  House,  then  located 
on  the  Deseret  News  corner  of  today,  was  complete  without  a  re- 
citation from  him,  or  a  dramatic  sketch  in  which  he  was  the 
principal  player.  At  last,  when  he  was  about  twenty  years  of 
age,  came  the  climax.  He  made  up  his  mind  to  leave  for  the  east, 
and  armed  himself  with  letters  of  introduction  from  theatrical 
folk  here,  to  managers  and  actors  in  New  York.  The  Wasatch 
Literary  Society,  of  which  he  was  one  of  the  founders,  gave  him  a 
farewell  benefit  in  the  Social  Hall.    It  was  a  rare  event.    All  the 
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amateur  talent  of  the  city  took  part,  and  a  goodly  purse  was  real- 
ized. My  brother  was  jubilant.  Next  morning  an  envelope, 
marked  Box  B,  arrived  at  his  home.  Opening  it,  he  found  it 
contained  a  call  for  a  mission  to  the  eastern  states,  signed  by 
Brigham  Young.  It  was  probably  his  first  great  trial,  but  he 
answered  the  call,  and  changed  the  whole  course  of  his  life.  I 
fancy  I  can  see  the  twinkle  in  my  father's  eye  as  he  murmured, 
"The  best  laid  plans  of  mice  and  men  gang  aft  aglee."  I  am 
not  sure,  at  this  distance,  that  this  may  ;not  have  been  the  guiding 
hand  that  sent  those  plans  "ganging  aft."  Either  his,  or  that  of 
the  bishop's  mother,  a  deeply  religious  woman,  who  did  not 
sympathize  with  the  stage  aspirations  of  her  son.  In  any  event, 
but  for  that  change  there  would  have  been  no  Bishop  Whitney 
of  the  18th  Ward,  no  Church  historian  or  poet,  and  no  Apostle 
Whitney  of  today.  I  think  he  himself  learned  to  feel  that 
"there  is  a  divinity  which  shapes  our  ends,  rough  hew  them  how 
we  will." 

Speaking  of  that  particular  saying  and  of  Dr.  Park,  recalls 
that  he,  too,  was  a  great  lover  of  the  literary  masters,  and  in  his 
classes  of  rhetoric  or  grammar,  he  made  it  a  rule  to  give  out  a 
quotation  which  some  student  would  be  called  on  to  write  on  the 
blackboard  and  analyze.  One  day  he  read  that  sentiment, 
"There  is  a  divinity  which  shapes  our  ends,  rough  hew  them  how 
we  will."  A  tall  somewhat  bashful  boy  from  the  country,  was 
called  to  the  board.  He  looked  a  little  troubled  and  uncertain, 
but  finally  he  wrote  out  in  clear  characters,  "There  is  a  divinity 

which   shakes  our  ends "     He   got   no   further.      Dr.    Park 

himself  led  in  the  roars  of  laughter  which  followed,  and  the  boy 
in  bewilderment  went  back  to  his  seat.  I  had  forgotten  who  the 
boy  was  until  years  afterward;  in  company,  one  evening,  the 
story  was  told,  and  Prof.  Horace  H.  Cummings,  the  present  able 
head  of  the  Church  educational  system,  said  he  could  vouch  for 
the  yarn  because  the  boy  at  the  blackboard  was  himself. 

Dr.  Park  himself  was  an  illustration  of  the  truth  of  the  say- 
ing he  loved  to  quote.  He,  the  father  of  our  great  University, 
and  the  first  to  hold  the  office  of  superintendent  of  education 
under  statehood,  started  life  in  a  small  way  as  a  doctor,  in  Tiffin, 
Ohio.  He  was  practicing  medicine  when  the  call  of  the  Civil 
War  came,  and  he  joined  the  Union  army.  To  be  a  successful 
surgeon  was  his  highest  ambition.  Who  could  have  dreamed 
that  the  end  of  the  war  would  send  him  to  Utah  where  he 
attained  one  of  the  highest  positions  within  the  gift  of  the  state' 
In  a  few  weeks,  we  shall  all  unite  at  the  University  he  founded 
in  dedicating  the  great  Administration  Building  and  giving  it 
his  name,  later  erecting  within  its  walls  a  majestic  bronze  statue 
in  his  memory. 

The  pages  of  history  are  crowded  with  instances  of  great 
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men  whose  careers  turned  out  radically  different  from  what  their 
early  lives  foreshadowed.  How  many  of  them,  looking  back 
from  the  pinnacle  of  their  greatness,  must  have  marveled  at  the 
fate,  providence,  chance  or  destiny — call  it  what  they  might — 
which  so  diverted  their  steps  from  the  paths  that  seemed  marked 
out  for  them.  Take  the  three  great  figures  which  bestride  the 
world  like  a  trio  of  colossi  today — Woodrow  Wilson,  Lloyd- 
George  and  Clemenceau.  Twelve  years  ago,  the  name  of  Wood- 
row  Wilson  was  almost  unheard  of,  outside  of  the  precincts  of  a 
limited  educational  circle.  His  youth  was  uneventful,  almost 
commonplace,  and  he  was  so  sickly  that  he  twice  had  to  give 
up  his  attempts  to  obtain  an  education.  His  father,  a  preacher, 
hoped  to  make  his  son  a  successful  village  doctor.  That  was  the 
ambition  of  both. 

Lloyd-George  started  life  as  a  lawyer  in  a  little  town  in 
Wales.  All  his  early  associates  were  Welsh  laboring  people,  his 
greatest  hope  was  that  he  might  be  able  to  plead  the  case  of 
Welsh  litigants  in  Welsh  courts  of  law.  He  was  a  radical  who 
detested  titles  and  aristocrats.  Clemenceau  began  his  career  as 
a  physician,  and  was  content  to  prescribe  physic  for  the  poor  in 
his  native  village.  Which  of  the  three,  in  his  wildest  imaginings, 
ever  dreamed  of  the  places  among  the  seats  of  the  mighty  which 
the  future  was  reserving  for  them ! 

Think  of  George,  once  the  radical  Welsh  lawyer,  who  jeered 
at  titles  and  advocated  wiping  out  the  House  of  Lords — filling 
the  seat  that  Pitt,  North,  Palmerston,  Wellington,  Gladstone  and 
D'Israeli  occupied,  hand  in  glove  today  with  the  dukes  and  mar- 
quises— right  hand  man  to  the  king!  Think  of  Clemenceau, 
his  insignificant  beginning,  and  the  power  he  now  wields  as 
premier  of  France!  Then  think  of  our  own  president,  a  few 
years  since  an  obscure  doctor,  then  a  school  master,  now  head  of 
a  nation  whose  soldiers  saved  the  world  when  it  was  tottering  to 
destruction,  and  who  himself  has  been  acclaimed  in  the  capitals 
of  Europe,  as  no  hero  or  statesman  was  ever  acclaimed  before! 

Recalling  the  ovations  given  President  Wilson  in  Europe, 
brings  to  mind  forcibly  the  oft  told  tale  of  how  Benjamin  Frank- 
lin, the  ambassador  from  America  to  the  foreign  courts,  once  up- 
held the  dignity  of  his  country.  Clad  in  his  modest  homespun, 
he  was  once  a  guest  at  a  banquet,  attended  by  nobles  of  both 
England  and  France.  Toasts  were  the  order  of  the  evening.  The 
English  ambassador  arose  and  said  "Here's  to  old  England,  the 
sun  of  the  universe."  The  French  ambassador  said,  "Here's  to 
La  Belle  France,  the  moon  of  the  universe,"  and  Benjamin 
Franklin,  being  called  upon,  quietly  arose  and  said,  "Here's  to 
the  United  States, — the  Joshua  of  the  universe,  who  said  to  the 
sun  and  the  moon  'Stand  still,'  and  they  obeyed  him." 

Wilson,  George  and  Clemenceau!    Who  can  doubt  that  they 
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are  men  raised  up  by  Providence  for  a  special  mission,  the 
architects  who  shall  reconstruct  and  piece  together  again  the 
shattered  world? 

Dr.  Park  used  to  hold  up  two  great  English  poets  as  models 
for  his  classes.  One  was  Oliver  Goldsmith,  the  other  Thomas 
Gray. 

Goldsmith  failed  as  a  physician,  but  who  else  could  have 
written  the  "Deserted  Village"  and  the  "Vicar  of  Wakefield?" 

Gray,  whose  one  poem,  "An  Elegy  in  a  Country  Church 
Yard,"  made  him  immortal,  was  a  humble  clerk,  too  poor  to  pay 
for  the  examination  to  become  a  lawyer,  but  he  lived  to  write 
the  Elegy,  and  to  decline  the  position  of  Poet  Laureate  of  Eng- 
land. 

To  hear  Dr.  Park  repeat  the  lines  from  the  Elegy  beginning, 
"The  curfew  tolls  the  knell  of  parting  day,"  was  like  hearing 
someone  else  sing.  Students  will  remember  that  the  great  Eng- 
lish General,  Sir  James  Wolfe,  the  night  before  he  attacked 
Quebec,  while  lying  at  his  camp  fire  on  the  Heights  of  Abra- 
ham, had  his  secretary  read  to  him  Gray's  poem,  and  at  its 
conclusion  he  said,  "I  would  rather  be  the  author  of  those  verses 
than  to  have  conquered  Quebec." 

When  he  came  to  the  noble  verse  reading: 

"The  boast  of  heraldry,  the  pomp  of  power, 

And  all  that  beauty,  all  that  wealth  e'er  gave — 
Await  alike  the  inevitable  hour; 

The  paths  of  glory  lead  but  to  the  grave" — 

he  mused  as  if  deeply  impressed.  His  mood  was  'prophetic,  for 
he  himself  went  to  his  grave  in  the  battle  charge,  next  day. 

The  boy  William  Shakespeare  used  to  haunt  the  doors  of 
the  London  theatres  where  he  was  happy  if  he  could  earn  a 
penny  by  holding  a  horse  of  some  gentleman  who  went  to  the 
playhouse.  His  sole  desire  was  to  secure  a  position  within  the 
theatre,  and  when  he  became  an  actor  his  heart's  desire  was  sat- 
isfied. Little  did  he  dream  of  the  niche  reserved  for  him  in  the 
halls  of  fame,  and  of  what  his  name  should  one  day  mean  in 
all  the  theatres  of  the  world. 

Oliver  Cromwell  was  a  farmer  at  40. 

Moody,  of  Moody  and  Sankey  fame,  in  his  youth  was  an  in- 
different shoe  salesman.  In  middle  life,  he  became  one  of  the 
world's  greatest  evangelists. 

Barnum  failed  in  fourteen  different  occupations  before  he 
discovered  that  he  was  a  born  show  man. 

John  Jacob  Astor's  father  wanted  to  make  a  butcher  out  of 
his  boy,  but  he  ran  away  and  founded  the  family  fortunes  in 
America. 

The  father  of  Daniel    Webster     determined     that     Daniel 
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should  be  a  farmer,  but  work  how  he  would,  he  could  not  make 
the  scythe  hang  to  suit  Daniel,  until  the  old  man  in  despair  ex- 
claimed, "Get  out  of  the  field  and  hang  the  scythe  to  suit  your- 
self." Daniel  hung  the  scythe  in  a  tree,  and  said,  "It  suits  me 
hanging  there,"  and  left  farming  to  become  one  of  the  country's 
greatest  statesmen. 

John  D.  Rockefeller,  now  worth  nearly  a  billion,  began  as 
a  grocer's  clerk,  and  his  first  job  paid  him  $25  a  month. 

Edward  Bok,  editor  of  the  Ladies'  Home  Journal,  at  13  was 
an  office  boy  for  the  Western  Union  Telegraph  Company,  in 
New  York. 

Theodore  P.  Shonts,  the  great  engineer,  head  of  the  railroad 
system  in  New  York  City,  not  many  years  back  had  a  small  law 
office  in  Iowa. 

Woolworth,  just  deceased,  controlling  500  or  600  stores, 
originator  of  the  5,  10  and  15-cent  merchandise  system,  head  of 
a  $65,000,000  concern,  grew  up  on  a  farm,  and  was  a  grocer's 
clerk  when  he  began  business. 

Galileo,  inventor  of  both  the  microscope  and  the  tele- 
scope, was  set  apart  by  his  parents  for  a  physician,  but  he  hid 
his  study  books  and  worked  out  in  secret  his  difficult  problems. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  studies  to  be  found  anywhere 
in  the  world,  is  that  afforded  by  the  gallery  of  our  presidents  in 
Washington.  A  survey  of  the  famous  paintings  of  the  twenty- 
eight  originals,  from  George  Washington  down  to  Woodrow 
Wilson,  reveals  some  wonderful  contrasts,  thinking  of  the  cir- 
cumstances under  which  nearly  all  of  them  began  life  and  those 
under  which  they  ended  it.  Imagine  those  portraits  hanging 
on  the  walls  here  in  the  order  of  their  terms.  Beginning  with 
the  undying  Washington,  followed  by  Adams,  Jefferson,  Madi- 
son, Monroe,  John  Quincy  Adams  and  Andrew  Jackson;  there 
is  an  illustrious  seven,  mostly  Revolutionary  figures,  who  seemed 
made  of  stuff  somewhat  superior  to  the  average  of  the  presi- 
dents who  came  after— probably  because  in  the  formation  of 
the  government  they  had  greater  problems  to  deal  with.  No 
need  to  name  them  all,  or  to  tell  again  all  the  stories  of  the 
humble  beginnings  which  marked  so  many  of  their  careers. 
Washington's  mother  had  one  high  hope,  that  her  boy  might 
be  a  successful  surveyor;  and  his  family,  naturally  aristocrats, 
wanted  him  to  grow  up  a  good  citizen  under  the  king  of  Eng- 
land. If  the  shades  of  those  on  high  are  permitted  to  see  what 
passes  on  earth,  how  Washington  must  have  smiled  when  the 
English  ambassador  in  Paris  on  the  4th  of  July  said  that 
America  gave  them  the  worst  thrashing  they  ever  had,  and 
that  they  richly  deserved  it,  and  when  an  English  delegation 
visited  Mt.  Vernon  as  it  did  recently,  and  laid  a  wreath  upon 
his  tomb. 
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Andrew  Jackson,  too,  backwoodsman  and  Indian  fighter, 
a  saddler,  called  rough  and  uncouth,  what  would  he  have  said  in 
his  youth  if  anyone  had  foretold  that  he  would  one  day  stand 
in  the  shoes  of  Washington?  You  know  that  in  his  case,  it  was 
again  a  fight  against  England  that  gained  the  presidency.  Jack- 
son won  the  battle  of  New  Orleans  in  January,  1815,  beating 
there  some  of  the  regiments  which  four  months  later  defeated 
Napoleon  at  Waterloo.  Strange  to  think  in  passing,  is  it  not,  that 
that  bloody  battle  was  fought  after  peace  had  been  declared, 
only  because  they  had  no  ocean  cables  and  had  to  wait  the 
slow  progress  of  sailing  vessels,  so  that  the  tidings  could  not  be 
conveyed  to  the  armies  in  the  field,  till  weeks  afterward; 
strange  to  think,  too,  that  Andrew  Jackson's  birthplace  was  so 
obscure  that  two  states,  North  Carolina  and  South  Carolina, 
both  still  claim  him  as  a  native  son. 

Millard  Fillmore,  that  great  and  good  president,  in  his 
youth  was  a  carder  and  finisher  of  cloth.  Perhaps  some  of  my 
younger  hearers  may  not  know  that  this  great  president  was 
a  friend  of  Utah,  and  that  it  was  he  who  appointed  President 
Brigham  Young  as  the  first  governor  of  the  Territory  of  Utah. 
In  his  honor,  Millard  county  and  the  city  of  Fillmore  were 
named. 

U.  S.  Grant  was  a  tanner  at  38. 

Andrew  Johnson  was  a  humble  tailor.  He  became  sena- 
tor from  Tennessee,  and  was  the  only  senator  from  the  south- 
ern states  that  remained  faithful  to  the  union  in  the  Civil  War. 
Apparently  he  lost  everything  by  going  over  to  the  Union, 
when  he  could  have  had  anything  by  remaining  with  the  South; 
but  strange  to  say  the  step  took  led  to  the  presidential  chair. 

Grover  Cleveland,  another  of  the  stalwart  figures  among 
the  presidents,  in  his  youth  was  a  teacher  in  a  school  for  the 
blind. 

Theodore  Roosevelt  obtained  his  first  fame  as  a  cow  boy  on 
the  plains,  but  the  training  and  education  there  gained  made 
him  one  of  our  strongest  and  most  famous  presidents. 

In  some  galleries  where  all  the  presidents'  portraits  are 
hung,  three  are  always  draped  in  mourning.  They  are  the  16th, 
the  immortal  Lincoln,  the  20th,  James  A.  Garfield,  and  the  25th' 
William  McKinley,  and  the  mourning  signifies  that  they  died  as 
martyrs. 

Garfield  in  his  youth  drove  a  mule  on  the  tow  path  of  a 
canal,  and  won  his  way  to  the  presidency,  by  integrity,  honor, 
ability  and  uprightness.  He  fell  a  victim  to  the  bullet  of  the' 
assassin  Guiteau.  The  guiding  principles  of  his  life  were  well 
illustrated  in  a  speech  he  once  made  when  he  said,  "I  have  rep- 
resented a  district  in  Congress  whose  approbation  I  highly  de- 
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sire.     But  still  more  do  I  desire  the  approval  of  one  man,  and 
his  name  is  James  A.  Garfield." 

The  great  McKinley,  famous  as  the  author  of  the  tariff 
bill  which  bears  his  name,  was  once  a  school  teacher  at  $25  a 
month,  and  if  he  ever  thought  of  the  presidential  chair,  it  must 
have  seemed  very  remote  to  him.  He  was  distinguished  as 
one  of  the  purest  minded  and  ablest  presidents  of  our  later 
days.  He,  too,  fell  before  the  bullet  of  an  assassin,  the  fanatic 
Czolgosz.  His  death  was  as  impressive  as  his  life.  His  last 
words  were,  "Goodbye,  all,  goodbye.  It  is  God's  way.  His 
will,  not  ours,  be  done."  Truly  it  might  be  said  of  this  Chris- 
tian president,  as  it  was  of  Addison: 

"He  taught  us  how  to  live,  and  oh,  too  high 
The  price  of  knowledge;  he  taught  us  how  to  die." 

In  the  youth  of  Lincoln,  the  first  of  the  martyred  presi- 
dents, the  gap  that  separated  him  from  the  presidency,  probably 
seemed  wider  than  that  spanned  by  any  who  reached  the  posi- 
tion before  or  since.  He  began  life  as  a  rail  splitter  but  the 
axe  he  wielded  blazed  his  way  to  immortality. 

I  recently  read  a  new  account  of  the  assassination  of  Presi- 
dent Lincoln,  which  may  interest  some  of  my  youthful  hearers. 
As  you  all  know,  he  was  killed  in  Ford's  Theatre,  Washington, 
by  an  actor,  J.  W.  Booth,  during  a  performance  of  "Our  Amer- 
ican Cousin."  A  committee,  knowing  the  president  would  at- 
tend the  theatre  that  night,  decorated  his  box  with  the  Stars  and 
Stripes.  A  discussion  took  place  as  to  whether  the  flag  should 
be  draped  on  the  box  below  or  overhead.  It  was  decided  that 
it  should  be  hung  over  the  front  rail,  and  it  was  this  little  fact 
that  led  to  the  capture  of  the  assassin.  He  stealthily  en- 
tered the  president's  box  at  the  back,  and  shot  him  from  behind, 
he  immediately  placed  his  foot  on  the  ledge  of  the  box,  and  pre- 
pared to  leap  to  the  stage,  but  he  wore  a  spur  and  this  caught  on 
the  flag  drapery  on  the  box,  causing  him  to  trip,  so  that  when  he 
fell  on  the  stage,  his  ankle  was  broken.  This  made  it  impossible 
for  him  to  retreat  rapidly,  so  that  by  the  time  he  reached  the 
back  door  and  leaped  on  the  back  of  his  waiting  horse,  his  pur- 
suers were  already  upon  his  track  and  he  was  traced  to  a  de- 
serted barn,  where  he  was  shot  to  death  a  day  or  two  later. 
Thus,  the  narrator  impressively  observed,  the  flag,  to  which  he 
was  a  traitor,  became  the  avenging  agency  which  brought  the 
murderer  to  his  doom. 

And  now,  to  conclude,  let  us  ask  what  is  the  lesson  to  be 
drawn  from  these  instances  I  have  cited?  Simply  this,  and  it  is 
the  thought  I  would  leave  with  you— that  our  lives  are  not  the 
result  of  accident,  that  the  great  Architect  of  the  Universe  leaves 
nothing  to  chance.     Every  son  and  daughter  of  God,  from  the 
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loftiest  to  the  least,  came  upon  the  earth  for  a  purpose,  and 
heing  here  they  are  the  creatures  of  their  Father's  care  until 
they  are  summoned  back  into  his  presence.  He  holds  us  in  the 
hollow  of  his  hand,  and  even  the  hairs  upon  our  heads  are 
'umbered.  Victor  Hugo,  in  his  wonderful  picture  of  Napoleon, 
describing  how  that  great  conqueror's  lmighty  plans  went  "aft 
aglee,"  said:  "It  was  not  possible  that  Napoleon  should  win  at 
Waterloo.  Why?  Because  of  Wellington?  No.  Because  of 
™i^her?  No.  Because  of  Grouchy?  No;  because  of  God!" 
And  the  thought  of  Napoleon  recalls  that  other  broken  figure  in 
the  tragedy  of  all  the  ages,  the  German  Kaiser.  What  must  be 
his  thoughts,  as  he  broods  in  his  exile  at  Amerongen  today,  and 
views  all  the  wreck  that  lies  behind,  to  say  nothing  of  the 
spectres  that  stand  before  him!  Only  a  brief  twelve  months 
at'o,  he  was  at  the  head  of  a  mighty  host,  seemingly  invincible, 
advancing  upon  the  French  and  English  armies  and  rolling  them 
back  upon  Paris  and  the  English  channel  as  a  giant's  hand 
mijrht  roll  up  a  scroll;  the  whole  world  held  its  /breath,  and  we 
all  felt  the  chill  of  apprehension,  when  the  boaster  issued  his 
invitations  to  the  journalists  and  historians  of  his  own  and  the 
neutral  countries  to  march  with  his  armies  into  the  French 
capitol.  But  in  his  boastful  reckonings  he  forgot  one  thing — ' 
America.  At  the  last  hour  of  what  seemed  the  last  day,  when 
France  and  England  were  staggering  and  all  civilization  seemed 
to  totter,  the  armies  of  America  planted  themselves  before  the 
on-rushing  Huns,  and  formed  the  rock  upon  which  they  "foamed 
themselves  away."  Once  more  the  hand  of  Divinity  was  made 
manifest.  Truly  we  might  echo  the  thought  of  Hugo  and  say: 
It  was  not  possible  that  Germanv  should  triumph  in  this  con- 
flict. Why?  Because  of  Foch?  No.  Because  of  Pershing?  No; 
because  of  God! 


Home  a  Basis  of  Peace 


Home  is  a  basis  of  peace,  because  when  it  succeeds,  it  cul- 
tivates the  germ  elements  of  peace,  that  sprout  and  grow  in 
every  home-built  heart  of  mankind,  until  finally  a  great  world 
peace  garden  will  flourish.  These  precious  germ  elements  are 
not  only  the  social  agents  of  life,  liberty  and  happiness,  but  they 
are  the  force  of  all  spiritual  developments  as  well.  The  home 
that  is  to  have  influence  in  establishing  world  peace,  must  make 
itself  a  model  of  permanency  and  love:  a  brother,  a  sister,  a 
wife,  a  husband,  a  father,  a  mother,  these  are  our  nearest  neigh- 
bors. If  the  law  of  love  is  not  made  to  work  with  them,  what 
shall  we  expect  when  it  is  applied  to  a  fellow  townsman,  not 
to  mention  an  enemy  in  Europe.  G.  Gilbert  Meldrum. 


The  Mormon  Battalion 


To  the  land  of  fair  promise,  the  glorious  West, 
They  came  with  the  flag  that  their  fathers  had  blest. 
And  there,  on  the  shore  of  the  great  peaceful  Sea, 
They  planted  this  flag  of  the  brave  and  the  free. 

Over  mountain  and  valley  and  desert  and  plain, 
They  built  the  great  highway  that  reached  to  the  main; 
And  with  girdles  of  iron  and  rivets  of  gold 
They  welded  the  East  and  West  in  one  fold. 

They  flung  open  the  doors,  and  the  wonders  revealed 
Of  the  vaults  of  the  ages,  long  hidden  and  sealed; 
And  into  the  lap  of  the  nation  was  rolled 
The  wealth  of  their  treasure,  unreckoned,  untold. 

By  a  touch  that  was  magic,  they  scattered  in  rills 
The  streams  that  rushed  down  from  the  snow-crested  hills; 
And  the  valleys  beneath,  that  were  barren  and  gray, 
Were  transfigured  with  beauty  in  wondrous  array. 

It  was  not  theirs  to  know  what  their  labors  had  wrought 
Though  they  served  with  a  fulness  of  purpose  and  thought. 
It  was  not  theirs  to  reap,  though  the  seeds  that  were  sown 
Fell  in  rich,  fertile  soil  and  in  beauty  have  grown. 

i 
For  us  is  the  harvest.    We  earner  the  store; 
And  they  who  come  after  shall  garner  still  more, 
For  the  empire  they  founded  was  not  for  a  day, 
But  in  majesty  rises  as  years  pass  away. 

On  the  hillside  they  rest,  'neath  the  green,  waving  grass, 
Where  the  blossoms  bend  low  as  the  Wasatch  winds  pass. 
They  are  resting.    The  work  of  our  heroes  is  done; 
They  have  been  mustered  out  and  called  home  one  by  one. 

And  the  future  shall  write  them  in  bronze  and  in  stone- 
Their  name  and  their  day  and  the  deeds  they  have  done, 
And  the  youth  of  the  land  who  beholds  it  and  reads 
Shall  read  life's  greatest  lesson-the  lesson  of  deeds. 

May  Belle  T.  Davis. 


ELDER  JOSEPH  W.  McMURRIN 

Of  the  First  Council  of  Seventy,  recently  appointed  President  of  the 

California  Mission. 


Mission  Leaders 


By  Edward  H.  Anderson 


President  Joseph  W .  McMurrin 

Elder  Joseph  W.  McMurrin,  who  recently  took  charge  of 
the  California  mission,  was  born  September  5,  1858,  in  Tooele 
city,  Utah.  His  parents,  Joseph  McMurrin,  and  Margaret  Lean- 
ing McMurrin,  arrived  in  Salt  Lake  City,  during  the  early  win- 
ter of  1856,  moving  thence  to  Tooele  and  later  returning  to  Salt 
Lake  City  while  Joseph  was  still  a  young  child.  He  has  since  con- 
tinued to  reside  in  Salt  Lake  City  all  his  life,  except  such  times 
as  he  has  been  absent  upon  missions. 

He  received  his  education  in  the  public  schools  of  Salt  Lake 
City,  and  in  his  boyhood  and  young  manhood  his  time  was  occu- 
pied as  a  teamster,  freighting  ore  from  the  mining  camps  of 
Ophir,  Bingham,  and  Park  City,  and  hauling  in  return,  wood  or 
coal  to  Salt  Lake  City.  He  was  also  later  employed  by  the  City 
of  Salt  Lake,  in  assisting  to  establish  a  city  water  system. 

As  a  stone  cutter  he  assisted  in  preparing  blocks  of  granite 
for  the  walls  of  the  Salt  Lake  temple,  for  about  two  years,  and 
for  several  years  was  engaged  as  receipting  clerk  in  the  Bishop's 
storehouse. 

On  the  first  of  February,  1876,  before  he  was  eighteen  years 
of  age,  he  was  called  on  a  mission  to  Arizona,  to  aid  in  colo- 
nizing the  locality,  and  assisted  as  one  of  the  pioneers  in  found- 
ing the  little  settlement  of  St.  Joseph,  on  the  Little  Colorado 
river.  This  settlement  was  established  by  about  fifty  men  un- 
der the  presidency  of  William  C.  Allen,  now  a  patriarch  in  the 
Jordan  stake.  After  spending  two  years  in  building  canals, 
dams,  and  hauling  logs  and  building  log  houses,  plowing,  plant- 
ing, lumbering,  and  doing  other  lines  of  work  incident  to  pio- 
neer life,  he  returned  to  Salt  Lake  City,  expecting  to  find  a  wife, 
expecting  later  to  return  to  Arizona  and  make  a  permanent 
home.  However,  shortly  after  his  return,  he  was  released  from 
the  Arizona  mission  and  called  to  Great  Britain. 

In  October,  1881,  he  left  for  his  first  European  mission,  be- 
ing assigned  to  Scotland.  He  presided  over  the  Scottish  mission 
for  at  least  seven  months  of  his  term,  returning  home  in  Novem- 
ber, 1883.  During  this  mission  he  baptized  fifty  persons,  among 
them  being  two  of  his  father's  sisters. 

During  the  "raid,"  in  1885,  he  came  near  losing  his  life, 
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being  shot  twice  in  the  bowels  by  a  United  States  deputy  mar- 
shal. The  bullets  passed  entirely  through  his  body.  A  remark- 
able miracle  occurred  in  his  healing.  Being  shot  or  wounded 
in  such  a  vital  part,  no  hope  was  entertained  that  human  skill 
could  be  of  any  avail  in  saving  his  life.  The  most  eminent  doc- 
tors of  the  city  were  positive  in  their  opinon  that  he  could  not 
live,  says  his  biographer,  Edwin  F.  Parry.  He  himself  felt  that 
his  life  was  fast  ebbing  away,  and  he  fully  expected  to  die. 
While  in  this  condition,  he  was  visited  by  Elder  John  Henry 
Smith,  of  the  Council  of  the  Twelve,  to  whom  he  related  what 
the  doctors  had  told  him,  and  expressed  his  own  belief  in  the 
correctness  of  their  views.  After  hearing  his  story,  Elder  Smith 
took  him  by  the  hand  and  said:  "Brother  Joseph,  as  an  apostle 
of  the  Lord  Jesus,  I  promise  you,  in  the  name  of  Jesus  Christ, 
that  if  you  desire  to  live  you  shall  live,  no  matter  what  doctors 
may  say  to  you  to  the  contrary."  The  Lord  heard  the  promise, 
and  in  his  merciful  kindness,  fulfilled  the  prediction  of  his  in- 
spired servant,  and  spared  the  life  of  Brother  McMurrin.  The 
wounds  were  healed,  and  Elder  McMurrin  was  completely  re- 
stored to  soundness  of  body.  His  recovery  was  a  miracle, 
wrought  by  the  power  of  the  Lord,  and  he  freely  and  emphat- 
ically acknowledges  that  such  was  the  case. 

In  July,  1886,  Elder  McMurrin  departed  for  a  second  Euro- 
pean mission,  laboring  twenty  months  in  the  Bristol  conference, 
and  twenty-eight  months  in  the  London  conference,  in  which  he 
presided  for  twenty-six  months.  His  wife  accompanied  him,  and 
a  son  and  daughter  were  born  to  them  while  on  this  mission. 

For  a  third  mission  to  Europe,  he  left  home  in  July,  1896, 
and  returned  in  December,  1898,  during  which  time  he  was  one 
of  the  presidency  of  the  mission,  with  Rulon  S.  Wells,  and  trav- 
eled extensively  through  all  the  countries  embraced  in  the  Euro- 
pean mission,  in  which  the  elders  were  conducting  work  at  the 
time,  and  also  in  some  nations  where  no  missionaries  were  lo- 
cated, such  as  France,  Austria  and  Italy.  It  was  while  he  was  in 
Liverpool  on  this  mission  that  he  was  chosen,  at  the  October  con- 
ference, 1897,  a  member  of  the  First  Council  of  Seventy,  being 
ordained  and  set  apart  for  the  position  by  President  Anthon  H. 
Lund,  in  Liverpool,  January  21,  1898,  when  President  Lund 
passed  through  Liverpool  en  route  to  the  Holy  Land,  on  a  mis- 
sion assigned  him  by  the  Presidency  of  the  Church. 

In  1901-2,  Elder  McMurrin  filled  a  short  mission  to  Boise, 
Idaho,  in  company  with  Elder  Melvin  J.  Ballard",  at  which  time 
he  aided  in  the  organization  of  the  Boise  branch  of  the  Church, 
which  branch  continued  to  be  a  strong  one  until  the  Boise  stake 
was  organized,  when  it  became  the  headquarters  of  that  stake 
of  Zion. 

In  the  interim  between  his  missions,  he  served  as  a  home 
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missionary  in  the  old  Salt  Lake  stake,  from  1883  to  1886,  and 
from  1890  to  1896.  For  several  years  he  has  been  a  member  of 
the  Y.  M.  M.  I.  A.  General  board,  the  Religion  Class  board,  and 
the  General  Priesthood  committee.  He  was  associated  with  the 
late  Elder  A.  O.  Woodruff  in  establishing  the  first  colony  sent  to 
the  Big  Horn  country,  and  assisted  him  in  the  organization  of 
the  Big  Horn  stake,  suggesting  the  name  of  Byron  for  one  of  the 
two  towns  that  were  first  laid  out  in  the  stake,  being  in  honor 
of  Byron  Sessions,  first  president  of  the  stake. 

For  the  past  twenty-two  years,  Elder  McMurrin  has  been 
active  in  visiting  the  stakes  of  Zion  in  company  with  members  of 
the  Council  of  the  Twelve  apostles,  and  laboring  among  the  Sev- 
enties, Mutual  Improvement  organizations,  Religion  classes,  and 
in  other  directions,  as  called  upon  by  the  authorities.  Elder  Mc- 
Murrin is  a  man  of  wonderful  spirituality,  strong  in  the  faith, 
with  an  unflinching  testimony  of  the  divinity  of  the  work  of  the 
Lord  established  by  the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith.  His  earnest  and 
simple  testimonies  of  the  goodness  of  God  to  him,  and  the  power 
accompanying  the  administration  of  the  servants  of  the  Lord, 
never  fail  to  touch  the  hearts  of  the  people  who  hear.  He  pos- 
sesses remarkable  discretion  and  discernment.  His  studious 
habits,  his  wiHingness  to  obey  counsel,  and  his  full  and  large 
experience  in  the  practical  matters  of  the  Church  and  of  life, 
specially  qualify  him  for  leadership  in  his  new  calling,  and  his 
thousands  of  friends  wish  him  the  success  that  is  sure  to  come  as 
a  reward  of  his  earnestness  and  faith  in  the  cause  of  the  Lord. 

Bishop  Heber  C.  Iverson 

As  previously  mentioned  in  the  Era,  Elder  Melvin  J.  Bal- 
lard, for  many  years  president  of  the  Northwestern  States  mis- 
sion, was  recently  ordained  an  apostle,  and  is  now  a  member  of 
the  Council  of  the  Twelve,  and  has  therefore  been  released  as 
president  of  the  Northwestern  States  mission. 

Bishop  Heber  C.  Iverson,  of  the  Second  ward,  Salt  Lake 
City,  Liberty  stake  of  Zion,  was  chosen  to  fill  the  vacancy. 
Bishop  Iverson  received  official  notice  of  his  appointment  in  a 
letter  from  the  First  Presidency,  dated  March  9,  1919,  and  left 
for  his  new  field  of  labor  on  April  14,  having  been  set  apart  for 
the  position  on  the  6th  day  of  April. 

Bishop  Iverson  was  born  in  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  July  1, 
1868,  and  has  resided  in  Salt  Lake  City  all  his  life  His  fathers 
name  of  Soren  Iverson,  and  his  mother's  Caroline  Monson.  His 
parents  came  to  Utah  in  October,  1854.  He  received  his  educa- 
tion in  the  district  schools  of  Salt  Lake  City,  in  the  Salt  Lake 
Stake  academy,  and  in  the  Latter-day  Saints  college,  of  which 
latter  he  is  a  graduate. 
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In  1891,  Bishop  Iverson  went  on  a  mission  to  Arizona  and 
New  Mexico  for  the  Y.  M.  M.  I.  A.  He  also  filled  a  mission  to 
the  Southern  States,  leaving  home  on  June  24,  1893.  Owing  to 
his  father's  death,  he  returned  in  March,  1895.     Prior  to  his 

leaving  for  this  mission, 
on  December  28,  1892, 
he  was  married  to  Anna 
B.  Erickson,  and  the) 
have  six  children.  Lieut. 
Heber  Frank,  who  late- 
ly returned  from  Camp 
Taylor,  Orabelle,  Jo- 
seph Grant,  Owen,  Paul 
and  Preston.  The  whole 
family  is  expecting  to 
join  him  in  Oregon, 
in  June.  He  has  filled 
practically  every  po- 
sition in  the  priest- 
hood, and  in  the  auxili- 
ary organizations  of  the 
ward,  having  been  sec- 
retary of  the  deacons, 
president  of  the  home 
missionaries,  secretary 
and  counselor  and  pres- 
ident of  the  Y.  M.  M. 
I.  A.;  stake  aid  to  Su- 
perintendent Joseph  H. 
Felt  in  the  Y.  M.  M.  I. 
A.  of  the  Salt  Lake 
stake,  when  the  whole 
county  belonged  to  one  stake.  He  was  also  counselor  to  Richard 
R.  Lyman,  of  the  Council  of  the  Twelve,  then  superintendent  of 
the  Y.  M.  M.  I.  A.  of  the  Salt  Lake  stake.  He  has  been  also  Sun- 
day School  teacher  and  assistant  superintendent.  On  June  24, 
1899,  the  same  date  that  he  left  for  his  mission  in  1893,  he  was  set 
apart  as  bishop  of  the  Second  ward,  Liberty  stake,  a  position  that 
he  held  until  his  call  to  the  new  presidency  of  the  Northwestern 
States  mission.  Since  he  was  appointed  bishop,  he  has  missed 
being  out  to  speak  on  Sundays  before  some  gathering  or  other 
only  three  or  four  Sundays  in  all  those  years,  being  regularly 
called  by  various  organizations.  He  is  a  fluent  speaker,  and 
well  versed  in  the  scriptures,  and  in  the  doctrines  of  the  gospel. 
Besides  his  proficiency  in  ecclesiastical  and  religious  af- 
fairs, he  is  efficient  and  prominent  in  business,  having  labored 
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Successor  to  Elder  Melvin  J.  Ballard  of  the 

Council  of  the  Twelve,  as  President  of 

Northivestern  States  Mission. 
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in  the  wholesale  grocery  department  of  the  Z.  C.  M.  I.  since 
1897,  all  these  years.  For  years  he  has  heen  interested  in  active 
work  in  civic  government.  Among  other  duties,  he  has  been  a 
prominent  member  of  the  central  committee  for  the  old  folks 
entertainment,  a  movement  characteristic  of  the  Latter-day 
Saints,  showing  forth  their  interest  in  and  care  for  the  aged. 
Buhop  Iverson  has  a  wide  acquaintance  throughout  the  Church. 
He  is  well  posted  in  theological  matters,  and  is  an  earnest  and 
powerful  public  speaker.  We  join  his  many  friends  in  wishing 
him  success  in  his  new  calling. 

Nephi  Jensen  . 

The  twenty-second  mission  district  of  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints  is  shortly  to  be  opened  in  Eastern 

Canada,  and  is  to  be  presided  over  by  Elder  Nephi  Jensen,  a 

former   missionary   in  the 

Southern  States,  and  now  a 

practicing  attorney  in  Salt 

Lake  City.    The  district  or 

section  of  country  compos- 
ing this  conference  was  for- 
merly a  part  of  the  Eastern 
States  mission.  The  head- 
quarters have  not  yet  been 
selected,  but  will  doubtless 
be  located  in  some  east- 
ern Canadian  city.  The 
twenty-one  missions  here- 
tofore established  in  dif- 
ferent parts  of  the  world 
are:  Australia,  Britain, 
California,  Central  States, 
Eastern  States,  Hawaii, 
Japan,  Mexico,  Nether- 
lands, New  Zealand,  North- 
ern States,  Northwestern 
States,  Samoa,  Scandina- 
via, Southern  States,  South 
Africa,  Swiss  and  German, 
Swedish,  Tahitian,  Ton- 
gan,   and   Western   States; 


NEPHI JENSEN 
President  of  the  new  Canadian  Mission. 


ean.   and    Western   states;  .     , 

the  twenty-second  mission,  Canada,  will  shortly  be  orgamzed, 

Elder  Jensen,  is  the  eighth  new  mission  head  recently  ap- 
pointed in  the  different  missions.  Nephi  Jensen  was  born 
February  16,  1876,  in  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah.     He  attended  the 
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public  schools  in  Sugar  House.  His  parents  later  moved  to 
Montezuma  county,  Colorado,  where  he  attended  the  high  school 
one  year.  His  schooling  was  further  continued  at  the  Latter-day 
Saints  college,  Salt  Lake  City,  and  later  at  the  summer  school, 
at  the  University  of  Utah,  where  he  attended  in  the  early  part 
of  1905.  In  February,  1898,  he  was  sent  on  his  first  mission  to 
the  Southern  States,  where  he  labored  with  diligence  and  suc- 
cess until  June,  1900,  when  he  returned  home. 

In  the  spring  of  1907,  he  left  to  fill  a  second  mission  to  the 
Southern  States,  serving,  at  that  time,  as  secretary  of  the  mis- 
sion, until  November,  1908.  Following  and  during  his  mission 
labors,  be  passed  the  studies  of  the  senior  year  in  the  law  de- 
partment of  the  University  of  Chattanooga,  where  he  received 
the  degree  of  LL.  B.,  in  the  class  of  1908.  He  had,  however, 
been  admitted  to  the  bar  of  the  Supreme  Court  of  Utah,  Feb- 
ruary, 1906.  He  served  as  a  member  of  the  Utah  State  Legisla- 
ture, during  the  term  beginning  November,  1906. 

After  his  return  from  his  first  mission  to  the  Southern 
States,  he  married  Margaret  Smith,  a  daughter  of  the  late  Jesse 
N.  Smith,  on  April  9,  1902.  They  have  one  son,  Paul,  age  seven 
years.  Elder  Jensen  taught  school  for  five  years,  from  1901  to 
1906.  In  January,  1909,  he  continued  the  practice  of  law  in 
Salt  Lake  City,  which  he  has  been  engaged  in  up  to  the  present 
time.  He  acted  as  Assistant  County  Attorney  of  Salt  Lake 
county,  from  January,  1911,  to  August,  1913.  In  recent  years, 
he  has  been  a  member  of  the  Council  of  the  105th  quorum  of 
Seventy,  and  a  home  missionary  in  the  Granite  stake  of  Zion, 
where  he  has  made  many  friends.  His  ability  as  a  speaker,  and 
his  diligence  in  the  service  of  the  Church,  is  recognized  by  all 
who  have  heard  and  known  him.  He  has  contributed  largely 
to  home  publications,  and  readers  of  the  Improvement  Era  are 
not  unfamiliar  with  his  writings,  his  recent  eulogy  of  President 
Joseph  F.  Smith  having  especially  attracted  attention.  His 
many  friends  feel  sure  that  he  will  make  good  in  the  honor  that 
has  come  to  him  to  found  a  new  mission  of  the  Church. 


Tolerance 


My  friend  that  was,  I  cast  away — 

He'd  many  faults  that  gave  me  pain! 
But  his  heart  comes  singing  back  today: 

"God  made  none  without  blot  or  stain, 
Why,  'tis  the  sun  that  casts  the  shade, 

The  one  we  love  best  gives  most  fears; 
Of  gall  and  honey  life  is  made, 

And  eyes  that  smile,  also  shed  tears." 

G.  G.  Meldrum. 


The  League  of  Nations 


By  Hon.  Carl  A.  Badger 


In  an  address  on  "International  Peace,"  before  the  Nobel 
Prize  committee,  delivered  at  Christiania,  Norway,  May  5,  1910, 
Theodore  Roosevelt,  in  outlining  the  means  by  which  the  cause 
of  international  peace  among  nations  should  be  advanced,  sug- 
gested : 

First,  further  treaties  of  arbitration;  second,  further  devel- 
opment of  The  Hague  tribunal  and  of  the  work  of  the  conference 
and  court  of  The  Hague;  third,  "something  should  be  done  as 
soon  as  possible  to  check  the  growth  of  armaments,  especially 
naval  armaments,  by  international  agreement;"  fourth,  and 
"finally,  it  would  be  a  master  stroke  if  those  great  powers  hon- 
estly bent  on  peace  would  form  a  league  of  peace,  not  only  to 
keep  the  peace,  among  themselves,  but  to  prevent,  by  force  if 
necessary,  its  being  broken  by  others."  The  weakness  of  the  work 
done  by  The  Hague  arose,  in  his  opinion,  "from  the  lack  of  an 
executive  power,  of  any  police  power,  to  enforce  the  decrees  of 
the  court." 

We  are  denied  the  advice  and  counsel  of  this  great  states- 
man, as  far  as  the  concrete  proposal  is  concerned  for  the  en- 
forcement of  peace  emanating  from  the  conference  now  in  ses- 
sion at  Paris,  but  we  may  reasonably  believe  that  had  he  lived 
he  would  have  been  an  earnest  advocate  of  the  league,  and 
would  have  given  to  the  proposal  that  constructive  and  friendly 
criticism  necessary  for  its  successful  establishment  and  the  ac- 
complishment of  its  great  aims.  There  are  but  few  dissenting 
voices  in  the  great  chorus  of  hope  and  prayers  for  the  success 
of  the  present  serious  and  determined  effort  on  the  part  of  civ- 
ilized nations,  to  interpose  obstacles  in  the  path  of  those  who 
believe  that  war  is  necessary  or  desirable  and  to  offer  an  escape 
to  those  nations  that  look  upon  war  as  necessary  only  because 
no  means  has  yet  been  provided  for  peaceful  solution  of  inter- 
national difficulties  consistent  with  honor  and  a  maintenance 
of  international  rights.  ,  , 

The  proposed  league  will  manifest  its  principal  activities 
through  the  following  agencies: 

1.  An    executive    council,    composed    of    the    representatives    of   nine 

nations.  ,     ,  ,  „ 

2.  An  assembly  of  delegates  composed  of  representatives  from  all  na- 
tions belonging  to  the  league. 
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3.  A  judicial  tribunal  for  the  adjudication  of  legal  questions. 

4.  An  expert  military  and  naval  commission  to  advise  on  a  program 
of  limitation  of  armaments  and  to  watch  and  secure  the  observance  of  such 
program,  when  agreed  to  by  the  nations,  and  to  advise  the  military  assist- 
ance necessary  to  be  contributed  by  the  nations  who  are  members  of  the 
league,  in  case  it  becomes  necessary  to  vindicate  by  force  the  covenants  of 
the  league. 

5.  A  permanent  secretariat,  consisting  of  a  secretary  with  a  force  of 
clerical  assistants  to  keep  the  records  of  the  league  and  its  various  admin- 
istrative, consultative,  and  judicial  bodies,  and  with  whom  all  treaties  be- 
tween the  nations  who  are  members  of  the  league  must  be  registered  and 
published  before  they  become  binding. 

6.  A  mandate  commission  which  will  investigate  and  inspect  and 
report  to  the  league  the  conduct  of  the  nations  to  whom  are  entrusted  the 
responsibility  and  obligation  of  supervising  and  assisting  backward  nations, 
liberated  by  the  great  war,  principally  German  colonies  and  submerged 
peoples  heretofore  under  Turkish  dominion. 

7.  A  labor  bureau  which  shall  investigate  the  conditions  of  labor 
throughout  the  world  and  shall  propose  measures  for  the  improvement  of 
the  condition  of  those  who  toil. 

The  executive  council  is  one  of  the  most  important,  if  not 
the  most  important,  of  all  of  the  agencies  of  the  league.  The 
great  nations  who  have  won  the  war,  the  United  States  of  Amer- 
ica, the  British  Empire,  France,  Italy  and  Japan,  will  each  have 
permanent  representatives  on  this  council,  and  a  minority  repre- 
sentation of  four  will  be  selected  by  the  assembly  of  delegates 
from  among  the  other  nations  that  belong  to  the  league.  The 
executive  council  must  meet  at  least  once  a  year.  The  first  meet- 
ing of  the  council  as  well  as  the  first  meeting  of  the  assembly,  is 
to  be  called  by  the  President  of  the  United  States.  Matters  with- 
in the  jurisdiction  of  the  executive  council  may  be  referred  to 
the  assembly  in  case  the  executive  council  desires  the  advice  and 
the  benefit  of  the  more  general  discussion  and  consideration 
possible  in  the  larger  assembly,  and  in  case  of  disputes  properly 
coming  before  the  executive  council  for  investigation,  parties  to 
the  dispute  may,  within  a  limited  time,  elect  to  transfer  the 
matter  to  the  assembly  for  its  determination. 

The  great  benefit  that  will  arise  from  the  League  of  Nations 
will  flow,  it  is  anticipated,  largely  out  of  the  fact  that  it  will 
be  possible  for  the  nations  to  regularly  and  periodically  come 
together  for  the  discussion  of  the  matters  which  concern  world 
peace  and  welfare.  One  of  the  difficulties  with  The  Hague  has 
been  that  while  great  good  has  arisen  from  its  conferences,  the 
meetings  were  not  fixed  for  definite  time  and  our  minister  to  the 
Netherlands,  Dr.  Henry  Van  Dyke,  to  whom  was  entrusted  the 
duty  of  initiating  a  movement  for  another  meeting  at  The  Hague, 
found  his  efforts  frustrated  and  blocked  by  Germany  and  the 
nations  who  sympathized  and  worked  with  her.  It  is  said  by 
experienced  statesmen,  that  if  Sir  Edward  Gray,  British  secre- 
tary of  state  for  foreign  affairs,  in  his  efforts  to  find  a  peaceful 
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solution  of  the  Serbian-Austrian  situation,  had  been  successful 
in  his  attempt  to  compel  Germany  to  enter  a  conference  with 
the  other  European  nations  in  July,  1914,  Germany  could  not 
have  gone  to  war.  A  peaceful  way  out  of  the  difficulty  would 
have  been  found,  if  a  meeting  had  been  brought  about.  Ger- 
many knew  this  and  would  not  meet. 

The  greatest  interest  in  the  workings  of  the  league  center 
around  its  handling  of  questions  of  war  and  peace,  though  it 
is  by  no  means  certain  that  this  will  be  true  in  the  distant  fu- 
ture. War  between  nations  may  then  be  as  unlikely  as  personal 
encounter  between  individuals  today.  International  law  and 
world  conscience  may  restrain  lawless  propensities  of  nations, 
just  as  private  law  restrains  the  individual  within  nations  today; 
firmly  established  law  and  adequate  force  are  indispensable  to 
any  such  accomplishment. 

As  an  obstacle  to  war,  it  is  provided  that  no  nation  belong- 
ing to  the  league  shall  go  to  war  without  submitting  the  matter 
in  dispute  to  arbitration  before  a  tribunal  selected  by  the  par- 
ties to  the  dispute;  for  example,  a  tribunal  such  as  was  organ- 
ized specially  for  the  determination  of  the  controversy  between 
Great  Britain  and  the  United  States,  with  reference  to  the  seals 
in  Alaskan  waters,  or  to   a  permanent  tribunal   such   as   The 
Hague,  to  which  were  submitted  our  differences  with  Mexico 
over  the  so-called  "Pious  Fund,"  or  to  the  judicial  tribunal  cre- 
ated by  the  league,  or  if  it  is  found  impossible  for  the  disputants 
to  submit  the  matter  to  judicial  determination,  that  then,  at 
least,  it  shall  be  submitted  to  the  executive  council  or,  if  desired, 
to  the  assembly  of  delegates  for  an  investigation  of  its  merits; 
and  if  the  investigation  results  in  a  unanimous  decision,  it  is 
agreed  that  the  members  of  the  league  shall  not  go  to  war  against 
a  party  submitting  to  the  decision  or  if  the  matter  is  arbitrated 
to  the  award  of  the  arbitrators.     The  members  of  the  league 
further  agree  that  in  any  event  they  will  not  go  to  war  until 
three  months  after  the  decision  or  award.     The  difference  be- 
tween matters  which  may  be  submitted  to  judicial  determina- 
tion and  those  which  may  only  be  submitted  to  investigation 
and  recommendation  would  follow  the  general  distinction  be- 
tween   so-called    "justiciable"    and    "non-justiciable      questions. 
The  first  includes  such  matters  as  an  interpretation  of  a  law  or 
treaty  or  a  question  of  fact,  such  as  a  boundary.     The  latter 
concerns  matters  which  affect  honor  and  sovereignty  of  nations 
and  which,  while  everybody  admits  they  exist,  are  very  diffi- 
cult of  exact  definition.     The  distinction  has  been  drawn    with 
his  usual  masterly  ability,  by  Senator  Root,  in  his  great  letter  in 
support  of  the  league,  as  follows: 

"Disputes  of  a  justiciable  character  are  denned  as  disputes  as  to  the 
interpretation  of  a  treaty,  as  to  any  question  of  internaUonal  law,  as  to  the 
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existence  of  any  fact  which  if  established  would  constitute  a  breach  of  any 
international  obligation,  or  as  to  the  nature  and  extent  of  the  reparation 
to  be  made  for  any  such  breach." 

This  definition  is  embodied  in  the  revised  compact  of  the 
league,  as  announced  by  the  press  of  April  28.  It  is  also  pro- 
vided that  before  conflict  arises,  each  nation  shall  have  the 
friendly  right  to  suggest  to  the  executive  council  that  a  matter 
likely  to  produce  difficulty,  or  lead  to  war,  has  arisen,  or  is 
about  to  arise  between  any  of  the  nations.  It  is  further  pro- 
vided that  in  case  of  serious  dispute  between  nations  not  mem- 
bers of  the  league  or  between  a  nation  which  is  a  member  and 
one  which  is  not  a  member  of  the  league  that  the  non-member 
nation  or  nations  shall  be  invited  to  become  members  of  the 
league  for  the  purpose  of  settlement  of  the  difficulty.  In  case 
any  nation  shall  go  to  war  without  submitting  the  matter  to  ar- 
bitration or  investigation,  the  members  of  the  league  agree  that 
they  will  sever  all  intercourse,  political,  commercial  and  per- 
sonal, and  will  isolate  such  nation.  Germany  and  her  allies 
have  been  whipped  in  the  present  conflict  largely  through  com- 
mercial and  material  pressure.  This  is  a  powerful  weapon,  and 
one  which  will  become  all  the  more  powerful  as  the  interde- 
pendence between  nations  further  develops. 

It  is  agreed  that  the  executive  council  shall  formulate  and 
recommend  to  the  nations  a  program  for  limitation  of  arma- 
ments. The  great  burden  in  taxation  imposed  upon  the  people 
because  of  the  competition  between  nations  in  the  equipping 
of  armies  and  building  of  navies,  as  well  as  the  actual  provoca- 
tion to  war  and  the  facility  to  conflict  which  exists  in  a  large 
professional  army  fully  equipped  and  ready  for  conflict,  is  rec- 
ognized by  all.  It  is  agreed  that  after  the  program  of  limitation 
of  armament  has  been  accepted  by  the  nations  composing  the 
league  that  they  will  not  thereafter  increase  their  armament 
without  the  consent  of  the  executive  council. 

It  is  urged  that  an  agreement  of  this  kind  would  be  in 
derogation  of  our  sovereignty,  and  that  we  would  be  placing 
in  the  hands  of  "foreigners"  the  determination, of  the  size  of  our 
army  and  navy,  and  that  such  a  provision  would  be  unconstitu- 
tional. It  will  be  noted  that  Senator  Root,  in  his  letter  regard- 
ing the  proposed  constitution  for  the  league,  has  not  suggested 
a  single  consitutional  objection  to  the  covenant.  This  is  a  fairly 
safe  indication  that  none  exists.  It  is,  humanly  speaking,  cer- 
tain that  if  any  had  existed,  it  would  not  have  escaped  his  keen, 
informed  and  practiced  intellect.  Ex-President  Taft,  who  is  also 
a  great  lawyer  and  experienced  judge,  has  expressly  annouced 
his  opinion  that  there  is  nothing  opposed  to  the  constitution  of 
the  United  States  in  the  covenant  of  the  league.  For  more  than 
one  hundred  years  we  have  had  an  agreement  with  Canada  do- 
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ing  away  with  the  necessity  of  military  establishments  along  the 
boundary  between  the  two  nations  and  the  maintenance  of  war 
ships  on  the  Great  Lakes.  No  one  has  suggested  that  this  agree- 
ment is  unconstitutional.  This  provision  of  the  constitution  of 
the  proposed  league  would  not  differ  in  principle  from  our 
agreement  with  Canada,  but  would  apply  the  principle  of  limi- 
tation of  armaments  now  in  operation  with  Canada  to  all  the 
nations  composing  the  league.  The  league  only  "recommends" 
the  program.  To  be  binding  on  the  United  States,  the  recom- 
mendation would  have  to  be  approved  by  Congress.  The  only 
question  is  as  to  the  policy  of  such  an  agreement,  and  as  to  this 
particular  matter  it  would  seem  that  any  program  of  disarm- 
ament likely  to  succeed  must  be  one  entered  into  by  all  nations. 
This  is  necessary  because  of  the  fact  that  no  nation  can  deter- 
mine its  policy  in  the  matter  of  disarmaments  until  all  of  the 
other  nations  have  made  a  determination  of  theirs.  The  de- 
termination must,  as  a  practical  matter,  be  arrived  at  at  the  same 
time  among  all  nations. 

As  a  result  of  the  war  there  have  been  liberated  from  Ger- 
man and  Turkish  dominion  great  tracts  of  land  in  Africa  and 
Asia  and  in  the  islands  of  the  Pacific.  The  question  of  the  dis- 
position of  these  lands  is  a  serious  one.  The  people  are  back- 
ward in  development,  and  it  would  seem  unfair  and  unwise  to 
turn  them  adrift.  It  would  be  wrong  to  place  them  back  in 
the  hands  of  Germany;  she  has  demonstrated  her  unfitness  to 
govern  other  peoples.  The  league  has  proposed  to  take  these 
peoples  and  lands  under  its  jurisdiction  as  a  trust  to  promote 
their  civilization,  and  welfare;  and  it  has  agreed  that  the  more 
advanced  nations  shall  be  selected  as  mandatories,  or  "big 
brothers,"  to  assist  in  bringing  these  peoples  up  to  a  standard 
of  civilization.  The  most  urgent  need  of  these  nations  is  law 
and  order  and  assistance  in  procuring  food.  It  has  been  sug- 
gested that  the  United  States  act  as  mandate  for  Armenia  or 
Palestine.  It  is  provided  in  the  league  that  the  consent  of  the 
mandatory  must  be  secured,  so  that  the  matter  is  in  no  sense 
compulsory.  If  we  undertake  this  responsibility  it  will  be  be- 
cause we  decide  that  we  ought  to.  The  new  spirit  with  refer- 
ence to  colonies  is  that  they  are  not  to  be  exploited  or  tyran- 
nized over,  but  are  to  be  helped  along  the  road  of  civilization 
and  world  progress. 

Article  X  provides  that  the  members  of  the  league  shall 
undertake  to  respect  and  preserve,  as  against  external  aggres- 
sion, the  territorial  integrity  and  existing  political  independence 
of  all  states  members  of  the  league."  This  has  been  attacked  as 
binding  us  to  enter  into  any  conflict  that  may  arise  in  the  "far 
flung"  British  empire,  or  to  oppose,  or  it  may  be  to  forcibly  sup- 
press, any  effort  on  the  part  of  Ireland  to  free  itself  from  Great 
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Britain.  Senator  Root  in  his  declaration  with  regard  to  the 
league,  has  said  that  after  mature  consideration  and  after  some 
doubt  as  to  its  wisdom,  he  is  in  favor  of  Article  X.  Many  new 
states  are  being  created  out  of  the  nations  defeated  in  the  great 
war,  among  them  Poland,  Czecho-Slovakia  and  Jugo-Slavia. 
Their  existence  is  dependent  upon  the  friendly  assistant  of  the 
great  nations  that  have  made  victory  possible,  and  upon  the 
threat  of  the  use  of  the  strength  of  these  nations,  if  necessary, 
to  protect  the  new  nations.  It  will  be  noticed  that  the  obligation 
is  to  protect  only  against  "external  aggression."  This  would 
clearly  not  include  any  effort  on  the  part  of  Ireland  to  free 
itself.  The  aim  of  the  article  is  unquestionably  only  against 
the  land-grabbing  propensities  of  the  old  order.  We  guaranteed 
the  new  independence  of  New  Granada  in  1846,  of  Panama  in 
1903,  and  of  Haiti,  in  1916.  The  principle  is  not  new,  it  is 
simply  an  application  with  geographical  extension  of  an  old 
principle  to  a  new  world  condition. 

Any  objection  to  Article  X  seems  to  lose  its  force  in  face 
of  the  fact  that  a  nation  may  withdraw  from  the  league  by  giv- 
ing two  years'  notice.  If  we  find  ourselves  bound  to  the  dis- 
charge of  undesirable  obligations,  we  may  withdraw. 

When  we  think  of  the  great  benefits  that  may  possibly,  in- 
deed that  will  in  all  likelihood,  flow  from  this  effort  on  the 
part  of  mankind  to  free  itself  from  the  necessity  of  unnecessary 
wars,  the  instincts  of  humanity,  faith  in  the  possibility  of  hu- 
man progress  and  in  the  strength  of  an  overruling  Providence, 
seem  to  concur  in  the  prayer  that  man  may  be  successful  in  this 
beneficent  undertaking.  No  greater  political  question  was  ever 
presented  to  human  mind  for  solution.  We  are  each  of  us  a 
factor  in  world  opinion,  and  we  owe  it  to  ourselves  and  to  the 
future  that  we  carefully  consider  this  great  question,  and  bring 
our  voice  and  influence  to  the  side  which  conscience  and  reason 
and  faith  commends  to  be  the  right  side. 

We  live  by  faith  and  not  by  sight.  Difference  of  opinion 
as  to  the  possibilities  of  success  of  the  proposed  league  is  not 
to  be  wondered  at.  Patrick  Henry  opposed  the  adoption  of  the 
constitution  of  the  United  States.  His  argument  against  the 
constitution  is  interesting  reading.  He  had  with  him  some  of  the 
most  patriotic  and  capable  men  of  his  day.  We,  today,  regard 
the  constitution  as  divinely  inspired,  and  Gladstone  has  charac- 
terized it  as  the  greatest  product  of  the  human  mind  stricken 
off  in  a  given  time.  We  refused  for  twenty  years  to  ratify  the 
Geneva  Convention  establishing  the  Red  Cross,  because  it  was 
thought  to  violate  our  traditional  policy  against  "entangling  al- 
liances." It  is  well  that  there  are  those  who  doubt  and  question. 
Doubt  and  criticism  test  the  soundness  of  the  project,  but,  after 
all,  sane  and  courageous  faith  is  the  safer  guide.     Let  us  trust 
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"the  soul's  invincible  surmise,"  and  believe  that  it  is  possible 
for  men  to  effectuate  his  highest  aspirations  for  an  honorable 
and  practical  means  of  achieving  peace. 

As  we  stand  in  the  presence  Of  the  four  years  of  terrible 
struggle  and  doubt  now  past,  and  see  clearly  the  vindication  of 
right  and  justice  and  the  signal  defeat  and  punishment  of  wrong, 
let  us  renew  our  faith  in  God  and  in  the  reign  of  law  among 
nations.  Let  faith  live  and  doubt  die.  With  Lincoln,  "Let  us 
have  faith  that  right  makes  might;"  and  that  right  is  powerful 
enough  to  find  a  way  out  of  the  necessity  of  the  wrong  of  war. 

Nations,  like  individuals,  learn  to  know  and  trust  each  other 
only  by  coming  closer  together.  The  League  of  Nations  is  the 
next  step  in  human  progress.  Our  honorable  part  in  this  es- 
tablishment is  a  crowning  finish  to  the  tardy  but  heroic  assist- 
ance given  by  us  to  the  upholding  of  civilization  in  its  hour  of 
direst  need. 
Salt  Lake  City,  May  1,  1919 


0,  my  Mountains 

O,  my  mountains,  how  I  love  you, 
Love  your  every  rise  and  fall; 

And  though  I  wander  sea  or  prairie 
Ever  do  I  hear  your  call. 

Calling  me  to  peace  and  safety; 

Shelt'ring  me  from  tide  and  gale. 
And  your  gentle  breezes  whisp'ring 

Fairy  stories,  as  they  sail. 

Telling  of  your  wondrous  beauty, 
Of  your  great,  majestic  power; 

How  you  guide  the  rushing  river, 
How  you  nurse  the  daintiest  flower. 

O,  my  mountains,  yes,  I  love  you, 
Love  your  every  rock  and  rill; 

And,  while  gazing  on  your  splendor, 
Awake  to  do  the  Master's  will. 

Viola  Browning. 


Memorial  Ode 


Written  for  the  Dedication  of  the  John  R.  Park  Memorial  Building,  June  9. 1919 

Words  and  Music  sy  Evan  Stephens. 
Maestoso.         Met.  J — 84. 
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Sopranos. 
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Messages  from  the  Soldiers 


[The  Era  has  received  numerous  letters  from  the  soldier  boys  abroad. 
Some  of  these  are  printed  in  the  certain  belief  that  they  will  interest  our 
readers,  as  much  as  they  have  entertained  the  editors.  From  Prum,  Germany, 
under  date  of  March  21,  1919,  Private  Alward  sends  this  censored  message 
to  the  Era. — Editors.] 

Old  Glory  at  Treves 


By  Prvt.  S.  Alward 


A  few  days  ago  I  received  from  a  friend  two  copies  of  the 
Era,  and  I  certainly  was  pleased  with  them.  Especially  when 
they  were  the  first  copies  I  have  had  since  coming  overseas. 


Porta  Nigra,  Treves,  Germany,  Formerly  Main  Entrance  to  the  City. 

I  have  seen  many  sights  since  coming  to  Germany,  and  those 
which  impress  me  most  of  all,  are  the  old  Roman  structures  at 
Treves  (Trier). 

Treves  is  the  oldest  town  in  Germany,     The  town  exists 
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since  the  reign  of  Emperor  Augustus.  In  the  second  half  of  the 
third  century,  when  numerous  emperors  fought  each  other,  the 
town  was  often  besieged,  and  at  that  time  was  surrounded  by 
strong  walls,  the  Porta  Nigra  being  the  main  entrance  gate. 

The  river  Moselle,  which  flows  through  the  outskirts  of  the 
town  was  at  one  time  red  with  blood  of  martyred  Christians, 
who  were  ordered  killed  by  Diocletian,  and  their  bodies  were 
then  thrown  into  the  river. 

The  Amphitheatre,  a  very  old  historic  place,  is  still  visible, 
showing  the  animal  dens,  and  the  prison  cellars  where  the  vic- 
tims of  the  wild  beasts  were  kept,  and  portions  of  the  spectators' 
galleries.  In  the  Arena  thousands  of  German  prisoners  were  put 
to  death  by  order  of  Constantine. 

The  Kaiserpalace  and  Roman  Baths,  built  in  the  early  cen- 
turies, are  very  interesting.  A  number  of  ancient  churches  still 
exist,  and  have  very  wonderful  traditions.  The  interior  as  well 
as  the  exterior  decorations  are  very  unique.  The  tombs  of  many 
of  the  old  Christian  Fathers,  and  also  of  a  number  of  local  rulers, 
are  in  the  basements  of  the  churches. 

The  Church  Saint  Paulinus  was  built  in  commemoration  of 
St.  Paulinus,  an  early  Christian  bishop,  and  thousands  of  Chris- 
tian martyrs. 

The  interior  decorations  of  this  church  are  wonderfully 
clever  and  magnificent.  In  the  basement,  I  saw  the  tombs  of  the 
old  Burgomaster  of  Treves,  and  tombs  of  three  senators,  also 
tombs  with  thousands  of  bones  of  Christian  martyrs. 

In  glass  cases  on  the  walls  are  numerous  trimmed  and  dec- 
orated bones  of  Christians.  Treves,  at  the  present  time,  is  quite 
a  progressive  business  city,  with  a  population  of  about  65,000. 
It  has  a  number  of  up-to-date  buildings,  and  street  cars.  But 
the  old  fashioned,  crooked,  narrow  streets,  still  exist,  notwith- 
standing a  few  modern  looking  streets  are  to  be  seen. 

Quite  a  number  of  American  soldiers  are  stationed  at 
Treves,  and  the  city  is  visited  daily  by  hundreds  of  soldiers  on 

The  best  sight  of  all  is  to  see  Old  Glory  floating  in  the 
breeze,  high  above  the  buildings. 

I  wish  the  Era  success,  and  will  be  glad  when  I  can  get  home, 
and  again  read  each  issue. 

From  Siberia,  Russia 


By  Prvt.  T.  E.  Hunsaker,  Co.  I,  31st  Inft.,  A.  E.  F.,  Siberia 

Dear  Brother  Charles  A.  Callis  and  Family,  Southern  States 
Mission:  No  doubt  you  will  be  somewhat  surprised  to  hear  from 
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me.  Since  my  arrival  in  the  land  of  Siberia,  I  have  thought 
of  you  and  the  splendid  good  times  we  experienced  in  old  Vir- 
ginia at  General  conference  time;  how  anxious  I  was  to  see 
them  come!  And  now  I  am  here  on  another  mission.  It  is  im- 
possible for  me  to  explain  to  you  how  much  I  appreciate  the 
knowledge  and  testimony  of  the  gospel  I  gained  while  in  your 
charge  as  a  missionary  of  truth  and  righteousness,  for  it  has 
meant  all  to  me  since  my  experience  in  army  life. 

We  have  quite  a  number  of  "Mormon"  boys  here,  and 
some  who  labored  in  the  Southern  States. 

I  have  been  selected  to  help  preside  over  the  boys,  and 
wc  meet  at  every  opportunity.  The  Y.  M.  C.  A.  has  kindly 
granted  us  the  use  of  one  of  their  rooms.  The  boys  are  fine, 
and  I  testify  to  you  that  it  is  wonderful  to  note  the  splendid 
example  they  are  setting. 

Conditions  here  are  much  better  than  one  would  expect. 
It  is  a  splendid  time  for  the  people  to  hear  the  true  gospel. 
We  were  the  first  elders  to  land  in  this  country  to  my  knowl- 
edge. 

We  are  very  busy  here,  and  from  all  appearances  we  shall 
have  to  tail  the  Bolsheviks  before  they  will  give  in. 

I  am  feeling  fine,  and  being  cared  for  nicely.  With  kindest 
regards  to  all,  praying  always  for  your  advocacy  of  truth,  your 
brother  in  the  gospel. 


Heroes  in  Ambulance  Service 


[The  following  is  an  extract  under  date  of  March  26,  1919,  from  an 
Army  paper  published  at  the  American  Army  camp  at  Brest,  France. 

It  has  some  interest  for  Salt  Lakers  for  the  reason  that  a  number  of 
our  leading  citizens,  during  the  month  of  June,  1917,  equipped  two  ambu- 
lances for  this  service,  and  a  small  unit  of  Salt  Lake  boys  immediately  left 
for  the  front  in  France,  arriving  there  in  the  early  part  of  July. 

This  unit  has  now  arrived  home.  The  young  men  who  compose  the 
section  from  Salt  Lake  and  who  are  now  veterans  in  the  service,  are :  Wallace 
Julian  Burton,  Richard  Goss,  Clifford  Davis,  and  Daniel  Spencer,  although 
the  latter  was  separated  from  the  unit  last  fall,  and  detailed  to  another 
branch  of  the  service. — Editors.] 

Men  Who  Were  First  Americans  to  See  Service  in  France  Are 
on  Way  to  States 

Original  veterans  of  the  American  Expeditionary  Forces 
are  the  men  of  the  United  States  Ambulance  Service,  of  whom 
there  are  ten  sections  in  camp  waiting  the  home-bound  transport. 

This  branch  was  formed  of  Americans  during  the  fall  of 
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1914  who,  through  sympathy  with  the  cause  of  the  poilu,  paid 
their  own  expenses  to  Europe  to  enlist  in  the  French  army,  re- 
cruiting being  made  through  a  bureau  in  Paris. 

Three  of  the  sections  now  in  Pontanezen  are  of  this  type 
and  they  have  seen  the  war  from  the  battle  of  the  Marne  to  the 
armistice.  The  other  seven,  comprised  mostly  of  university  stu- 
dents, entered  the  service  in  June,  1917,  part  of  them  sailing 
immediately  for  the  front,  and  the  balance,  after  a  period  of 
training  in  Allentown,  Pa.,  embarked  for  France  August  20,  the 
same  year.  They  have  been  on  every  front  from  the  Swiss 
border  to  the  North  Sea. 

There  were  eighty-seven  sections  of  the  United  States  am- 
bulance service  in  the  field  at  the  armistice,  totaling  about 
4,000  men,  under  command  of  Colonel  Percy  L.  Jones,  M.  C. 
Twenty-eight  per  cent  of  the  strength  had  been  cited  for  valor, 
and  their  casualty  list  is  one-third  higher  than  any  other  Amer- 
ican branch.  . 

Because  their  work  has  been  for  the  greater  part  with  the 
French  forces,  the  cock  of  Verdun  was  chosen  for  their  shoulder 
insignia. 


The  First  Utah  Field  Hospital 


By  Sgt.  Matthew  F.  Noall 


rSgt  Noall,  Field  Hospital  159,  American  E.  F.,  Mars  la  Tour,  Meurthe 
ct  MoSllS  France,  has  written  the  following  brief ^  history  of ^  the  Firs 
Utah  Field  Hospital  Organization,  which  he  has  sent  to  the  Era  with  tne 
^roval  of  the"  commanding  officer.  ^  his  letter  o f  *»—*  he 
states  that  the  Utah  boys  now  serving  with  the  159th  Field  Hosp ,ital  in 
France,  read  with  mnch  interest,  the  account  of  the  work  of  the  Utah 
soldiers  as  given  in  the  February  number  of  the  Era.-Editors.l 

The  First  Utah  Field  Hospital  was  mobilized  and  drafted  in- 
to Federal  service  at  Fort  Douglas,  Utah,  August  5,  1917  Ihe 
organization  had  seen  service  on  the  Mexican  Border,  i ^^r  the 
command  of  Major  John  F.  Sharp,  but  the  personne  of  the  com- 
pany as  it  was  organized  for  service  in  the  Great  War  consisted 
mainlv  of  Utah  boys,  who  had  just  enlisted. 

On  September^,  1917,  the  First  Utah  Field  Hospital  com- 
prising five  officers  and  seventy-five  enlisted  men  left  Salt  Lake 
Citv  for  Camp  Kearny,  California,  under  the  command  of  Cap- 
tain Geo  F.  Roberts  and  Major  John  F.  Sharp,  the  former  com- 
rnder  having  preceded  ^company  *.-™^  *  ££ 
the  capacity  of  Director  of  Field  Hospitals  At  Camp  Keainy 
tnt  organization  became  a  part  of  the  15th  Sanitary  Train,  and 
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was  officially  designated  by  the  War  Department  as  Field  Hos- 
pital 159,  which  number  they  have  maintained  throughout  the 
war. 

The  fall,  winter  and  summer  of  1917  and  1918,  were  spent 
in  intensive  training  at  Camp  Kearny,  most  of  the  men  and  some 
of  the  officers  assisting  in  the  40th  Division  Base  Hospital.  Of 
the  four  Field  Hospitals  in  the  40th  Division,  the  Utah  organiza- 
tion made  the  best  record  in  setting  up  hospitals  under  field  con- 
ditions, in  athletics  and  in  general  efficiency. 

On  July  31,  1918,  the  organization  left  Camp  Kearny  for 
Montreal,  from  which  port  it  sailed  August  13,  1918.  After  a 
voyage  of  eighteen  days  in  a  British  Transport,  during  which 
many  of  the  men  suffered  with  influenza,  it  landed  at  Liverpool, 
England.  Stepping  from  the  boat  to  the  train,  the  journey  was 
continued  to  Southampton,  and  after  but  a  few  hours  rest  an- 
other transport  was  boarded,  making  the  cross-channel  trip  in 
the  darkness  of  the  night,  landing  at  La  Havre,  France,  the  sec- 
ond day  of  September.  From  La  Havre  the  company  traveled 
to  the  headquarters  of  the  40th  Division,  in  central  France, 
where  the  men  tasted  their  first  trouble  of  war  by  being  required 
to  sleep  on  the  ground  in  the  drenching  rain,  without  protection, 
after  days  and  days  of  weary  travel  and  meagre  meals.  A  long 
march,  with  wet  clothes  and  hungry  stomachs,  took  the  organiza- 
tion to  an  old  mediaeval  chateau  where  welcomed  rest  was  found 
in  the  horse  barns  of  a  former  well-to-do  Frenchmen. 

For  a  month  and  a  half  the  men  worked  with  other  sanitary 
troops,  fitting  up  the  chateau  for  a  camp  hospital  to  care  for  the 
sick  men  of  the  district.  The  epidemic  of  Spanish  influenza  was 
at  that  time  unchecked,  and  many  cases  were  treated. 

Just  after  the  hospial  had  started  operation,  the  organization 
was  ordered  to  the  Alsace  Lorraine  battle  front,  where  a  great 
concentration  of  troops  was  then  being  effected  for  a  drive  on 
Metz,  Germany's  greatest  fortified  stronghold  on  the  French 
border,  the  capture  of  which  would  have  been  the  crowning 
achievement  of  America's  1918  campaign.  For  ten  days  a  camp 
was  established  in  a  position  where  Uncle  Sam's  big  guns  were 
placed  to  start  a  new  offensive  against  the  enemy.  The  sign- 
ing of  the  armistice  stopped  the  carrying  into  effect  of  orders 
which,  on  the  following  day,  would  have  taken  the  159th  Field 
Hospital  well  beyond  the  then  established  American  lines.  A 
short  time  after  the  cessation  of  hostilities  the  Utah  men  were 
ordered  on  the  trail  of  the  retreating  German  army,  beyond  the 
zone  which  had  witnessed  four  years  of  battle,  into  former  en- 
emy territory.  In  connection  with  other  medical  troops,  a  hos- 
pital was  established  to  care  for  the  prisoners  of  war  returning 
from  Germany.  The  physical  condition  of  many  was  indeed 
pathetic  to  behold,  and  valuable     assistance  was  rendered  in 
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nursing  the  sick  and  in  feeding  and  helping  others  to  reach  the 
Allied  lines,  further  back  in  France.     With  the  advance  of  the 
Armies  of  Occupation,  the  organization  opened  a  separate  hos- 
pital in  a  large  building  formerly  used  by  the  Germans  for  that 
purpose.     Here  its   personnel  is   still  working  day  and  night, 
caring  for  the   sick   and  wounded.     Many  casualties  have  oc- 
curred to  the  forces  salvaging  the  battlefields,  destroying  the 
mines,  time  bombs,  gas  shells  and  ammunition  dumps  left  by 
the    Germans.      During   the   winter   months   Spanish   influenza 
and  pneumonia  were  prevalent  in  the  army,  and  the  Utah  boys 
watched  at  the  bedside  of  dying  comrades  in  arms,  administer- 
ing to  every  need  and  comfort  of  those  who  are  far  from  home. 
The  159th  Field  Hospital  has  received  very  high  praise  and 
commendation  for  efficient  work   and   soldierly   conduct   from 
Train,  Corps,  and  Army  commanders  and  surgeons.    The  organ- 
ization has  been  pronounced  the  most  efficient  in  the  train  of 
which  it  is  a  part,  and  commanding  officers  have  paid  high  trib- 
ute to  the  excellent  character  of  the  personnel.     Of  the  original 
seventy-five  enlisted  men  and  five  officers  who  left  Salt  Lake  City, 
but  forty-six  enlisted  men  and  one  of  the  officers  are  still  with 
the   company,  the   others   having  been   discharged   because   of 
sickness  or  transferred  to  other  organizations. 


Advice  to  Brothers 


By  Gus  Dyer 


[This  soldier  of  Battery  D,  17th  Field  Artillery,  American  Expedition- 
ary  Forces,  writes  from  Bendorf,  Germany,  December  25,  1918,  to  his 
brothers,  Ralph,  Alvin  and  Mont,  this  message  of  good  advice.  The  Era  has 
been  permitted  to  copy  the  letter,  through  the  courtesy  of  A.  R.  Dyer,  142, 
No.  7th  West  St.,  Salt  Lake  City.— Editors.] 

My  Dear  Brothers:  I  wish  I  could  express  to  you  boys  how 
deeply  I  was  moved  when  I  heard  of  the  death  of  our  beloved 
President  Joseph  F.  Smith.  Ever  since  I  was  a  boy  I  have  looked 
to  him  for  advice  and  have  loved  to  hear  him  speak  and  to  read 
his  teachings.  He  has  been  a  most  useful  and  beneficent  man, 
always  doing  good  and  trying  to  help  others  all  the  days  of  his 
life.  From  the  time  he  crossed  the  plains,  driving  the  ox  teams 
that  pulled  his  widowed  mother,  until  the  hour  of  his  death, 
he  always  met  up  with  sacrifice  and  service.  These  are  two  ot 
the  greatest  principles  that  any  boy,  girl,  man  or  woman  can 
develop.  Learn  to  do  without  things  you  would  like,  learn  to 
give  up  to  others  things  which  you  want,  learn  to  give  m  to 
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other  people.  Say  your  prayers  every  night  and  morning,  and 
you  will  learn  how  to  sacrifice.  Did  you  ever  give  up  any  thing 
you  would  like,  to  make  mother  or  father,  brother  or  sister,  or 
friend  happy?  Remember  the  scout  law  "do  a  kind  act  each 
day."  By  doing  things  for  others  is  the  way  we  really  become 
happy.  When  you  begin  to  sacrifice  then  you  commence  to 
serve.  Service  unto  others  is  a  sure  means  of  happiness.  In 
doing  good  things  for  others  each  day,  never  tell  any  body  what 
you  have  done.  Just  foregt  it,  and  do  another  good  thing  the 
next  day,  and  then  forget  you  did  it.  Each  morning  you  wake 
up  sing  the  song,  "Make  the  world  brighter  today."  President 
Smith  became  a  great  man  because  he  learned  in  his  boyhood 
to  help  his  mother,  loved  ones,  friends,  and  all  whom  he  could. 
President  Wilson,  the  great  American  president  and  leader, 
now  in  France,  is  a  good  man  and  a  leader  because  his  purpose 
is  to  help  others.  The  most  important  command  from  our  Sav- 
ior requires  us  to  forget  ourselves  and  first,  "Serve  the  Lord  with 
all  thy  strength,"  and  second,  "Love  thy  neighbor;"  which  means 
do  good  to  all  men.  Let  me,  your  brother,  because  of  my  love 
for  you  and  your  welfare,  encourage  you  to  look  to  the  teachings 
of  the  leaders  of  our  Church,  both  those  living  and  dead.  There 
is  no  safer  guide  for  your  happiness.  May  the  Lord  ever  grant 
unto  you  peace,  and  happiness  and  joy  in  life;  strength  in  every 
sinew,  power  in  the  priesthood  and  a  rich  knowledge  of  truth, 
for  "The  truth  shall  make  you  free,"  all  of  this  I  promise  you, 
and  which  you  will  understand  if  you  keep  the  Word  of  Wisdom. 

Learn  to  love  your  home  and  be  happy  in  dear  Salt  Lake 
City.  My  sincere  advice  is  to  avoid-  too  much  amusement  such 
as  picture  shows,  and  places  of  idle  pleasure.  You  will  never 
regret  delving  into  books  and  building  up  in  yourselves  strong 
manhood.  Be  sincere,  righteous,  and  honest.  Make  all  your 
amusements  good  and  clean,  but  let  most  of  them  be  in  your 
home.  Boys,  if  you  had  seen  what  I  have  seen,  and  could  feel 
as  I  feel,  your  home  and  your  opportunities  would  be  attended 
to  with  vigor  and  alacrity.  Go  to  father  in  everything  that  you 
do,  and  go  to  him  now  with  this  letter,  and  talk  to  him  and  have 
him  explain  to  you  what  the  good  things  are  in  life  for  you. 
The  things  which  will  make  you  happy.  The  cause  of  the  War  is 
that  men  become  dissatisfied,  not  knowing  how  to  be  happy. 
Learn  while  you  are  young  to  do  things  to  make  you  happy. 
Learn  to  sacrifice — learn  to  help  others — learn  to  obey. 

My  Christmas  wishes  to  you  are  that  you  will  do  the  thing 
which  you  know  to  be  right  each  day  of  your  life.  Your  future 
then  will  always  be  a  happy  one.  May  our  heavenly  Father  bless 
you,  and  may  mother  and  father  become  more  proud  of  you  each 
day  of  their  lives. 


Nothing  From  Nothing 

Creation  a  Process  of  Organization 

By  Elder  James.  E.  Talmage,  of  the  Council  of  the  Twelve 

"In  the  beginning  God  created  the  heaven  and  the  earth." 

These  are  the  opening  words  of  .'the  Holy  Bible  as  we  have 
it.  The  verse  is  at  once  the  embodiment  of  simplicity  and  pro- 
fundity.    It  is  a  masterpiece  of  literary '  summation.  1 

Acknowledging  our  human  limitations  of  comprehension, 
let  us  eliminate  "the  heaven"  of  infinite  extent,  and  restrict  our 
attention  to  the  certified  fact  that  God  created  the  earth. 

Many  a  reader  has  queried,  though  few  have  ventured  to 
voice  the  question  in  definite  terms:  Of  vdhat  did  God  create  the 
earth?  I 

For  long  ages  an  insufficient  and  unsatisfactory  answer  has 
been  current — that  creation  means  making  something  from  noth- 
ing, and  the  quoted  Scripture  has  been  taken  to  mean  that  the 
earth,  comprising  land,  water,  air  and  all  that  in  them  is,  were 
formed  out  of  nothing.  Though  in  acknowledged  conflict  with 
the  fundamental  facts  demonstrated  by  science  as  to  the  consti- 
tution of  matter,  this  concept  of  creation  yet  sways  the  thoughts 
of  men,  and  is  perpetuated  in  some  modern  dictionaries. 

What  is  nothing?  Lexicographers  answer  that  "nothing"  is 
a  state  of  non-existence. 

Granting  that  the  finite  mind  as  wholly  unable  to  picture  or 
apprehend  a  universal  state  of  non-existence,  we  may  reason- 
ably ask,  if  such  a  state  ever  was,  what  could  ever  have  come  out 
of  it? 

Is  it  not  a  self-evident  truth  that  from  nothing  nothing  can 
come?  Had  there  ever  been  a  state  of  nothingness,  that  state 
must  perforce  have  been  of  endless  duration. 

I  know  that  I  am,  and  the  fact  of  my  existence  is  conclusive, 
absolute,  and  incontrovertible  proof  that  never  was  there  a  state 
of  nothingness.  The  material  of  my  body,  the  substance  of  the 
pen  and  paper  with  which  I  write,  the  elements  of  the  flowers 
and  trees  I  see  from  my  window-— the  matter  of  which  all  ma- 
terial things  are  composed,  is  eternal.  It  has  always  existed  and 
always  will  exist. 

True,  I  have  not  always  existed  in  my  present  embodied  con- 
dition; nor  has  the  desk  that  just  now  facilitates  my  writing 
always  existed  as  a  desk.    Furthermore,  the  elements  of  my  body 
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have  not  always  been  combined  in  their  present  association  as 
flesh,  blood,  and  bone,  nor  the  elements  of  my  desk  as  wood. 

Unseen  processes  of  absorption  and  assimilation  drew  in, 
with  discriminating  selection,  certain  gases  of  the  air,i  certain 
chemical  compounds  from  the  soil,  and  so  nurtured  the  tree, 
from  a  sprouting  seed  to  the  fully  matured  trunk  from  which 
the  artizan  shaped,  or  created  if.  you  will,  my  desk. 

Reason  asserts  that  God  did  not  create  the  earth  out  of 
nothing.  There  is  no  sacrilege  in  saying  that  He  could  not 
have  done  so. 

With  skill  and  power  infinitely  exceeding  all  (that  man  has 
acquired,  God  took  of  eternally  existent  matter  and  formed 
therefrom  the  earth  with  all  its  material  accessories  and  belong- 
ings. Unbounded  and  illimitable  space  is  full  of  material,  out 
of  which  the  Divine  Chemist  can  compound  as  He  wills,  and  He 
may  cause  worlds  to  come  into  existence  as  worlds,  created  out 
of  the  once  formless  and  void,  but  nevertheless  pre-existent, 
matter. 

As  matter  in  the 'ultimate  sense  cannot  be  created  or  made, 
it  necessarily  follows  that  matter  cannot  be  destroyed.  This  desk 
may  be  burned  and  so  disappear,  both  as  the '  fashioned  furni- 
ture and  as  the  combination  of  elements  that  constitute  the 
wood;  but  the  indestructible  elements  are  only  released  and  re- 
turned to  the  current  of  circulation. 

The  word  of  latter-day  revelation,  given  by  the  Lord 
through  His  prophet  Joseph  Smith,  is  explicit  in  demonstrat- 
ing that  what  we  call  the  creation  of  the  world  was  a  process  of 
organization  of  preexistent  elements.  Thus  we  read  that  in  the 
beginning — that  is  to  say  before  the  earth  was  formed — in  the 
conclave  of  unembodied  spirits,  God  spake,  saying:  "We  will 
go  down,  for  there  is  space  there,  and  we  will  pike  of  these 
materials,  and  we  will  make  an  earth  whereon  these  may  dwells 
(Pearl  of  Great  Price,  p.  66). 

In  distinguishing  between  intelligent  spirits,  and  the  mate- 
rial bodies  in  which  for  the  period  of  earth-life  they  live,  the 
Lord  hath  said:  "For  man  is  spirit.  The  elements  are  eternal, 
and  spirit  and  element,  inseparably  connected,  receiveth  a  ful- 
ness of  joy.  The  elements  are  the  tabernacle  of  God;  yea,  man 
is  the  tabernacle  of\God,  even  temples;  and  whatsoever  temple 
is  defiled,  God  shall  destroy  that  templet  (Doctrine  and  Cov- 
enants 93:33,  35). 


Basis  of  True  Religion 


The  basis  of  true  religion  is  a  knowledge  of  God.  "This  is 
life  eternal,  that  they  might  know  thee  the  only  true  God,  and 
Jesus  Christ,  whom  thou  hast  sent." 

In  order  that  we  may  have  a  basis  for  true  religion,  we 
must  believe  that  God  is  and  that  he  is  a  rewarder  of  them 
that  diligently  seek  him.  We  must  learn  his  personality,  char- 
acter and  will. 

Naturally,  then,  the  question  arises,  how  shall  we  come 
to  a  knowledge  of  God? 

In  our  early  catechism  for  children  by  that  veteran  teacher, 
Elder  John  Jaques,  we  were  given  an  answer  to  this  question: 
there  are  three  ways  in  which  mankind  may  learn  that  there 
is  a  God.  First,  by  tradition,  second  by  reason,  and  third  by 
revelation.  Then  he  goes  on  to  tell  us  how:  parents  tell  their 
children,  who  in  turn  tell  their  children,  and  so  on  the  knowl- 
edge is  handed  down  for  ages,  and  men  learn  by  tradition  that 
there  is  a  God. 

Mankind  learn  by  reason  that  there  is  a  God  by  looking 
around  them  and  beholding  his  works  in  nature.  They 
watch  the  seasons  come  and  go  in  regular  order.  They  see 
the  sun  shine  by  day,  the  moon  and  stars  by  night,  and  behold 
the  order  of  the  heavens,  with  all  its  marvelous  changes.  They 
see  the  rains  descend,  the  fruits  and  verdure  of  the  earth  appear 
in  their  seasons,  and  as  all  these  things  cannot  be  stopped,  nor 
the  times  when  they  appear  be  altered  by  men,  the  conclusion 
is  that  there  must  be  a  Being  with  superior  intelligence  who 
governs  and  directs  all  things.  In  this  way,  one  learns  by  reason 
that  there  is  a  God. 

By  revelation  one  learns  by  God  himself  appearing  to  men, 
or  sending  angels  to  them,  who  have  greater  power  and  knowl- 
edge and  glory  than  man;  or  He  speaks  to  them  by  his  own 
voice  from  the  heavens,  or  gives  them  dreams  and  visions,  and 
in  this  way,  men  learn  by  revelation,  that  there  is  a  God. 

The  first  two  methods  of  learning  are  indistinct  and  un- 
satisfactory, and  only  by  revelation  can  a  definite  and  sat- 
isfactory knowledge  be  obtained.  One  need  not  quote  the 
examples  of  this  truth  found  in  many  passages  of  the  holy 
scriptures.  In  modern  times,  the  Father  has  appeared  with  his 
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Son  Jesus  Christ,  to  the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith,  spoken  to  him, 
given  him  instructions,  and  made  themselves  known,  revealing 
to  mankind  anew  that  they  exist  and  are  in  the  likeness  of  man. 
The  word  of  scripture  is  indeed  proved  true,  that  God  created 
man  in  his  own  image,  in  the  image  of  God  created  he  him,  male 
and  female  created  he  them. 

The  foundation  of  the  religion  of  the  Latter-day  Saints  is 
thus  laid  first  and  foremost  upon  a  knowledge  of  a  person- 
al God,  received  through  revelation  to  the  Prophet  Joseph 
Smith,  and  confirmed  by  personal  testimony  to  every  truly  re- 
pentant believer,  by  the  Holy  Ghost. 

Every  person  is  entitled  to  this  same  revelation  who  seeks 
for  it  in  the  way  that  the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith  sought:  "If 
any  of  you  lack  wisdom,  let  him  ask  of  God,  who  giveth  to  all 
men  liberally  and  upbraideth  not,  and  it  shall  be  given  him." 
Believing  this,  Joseph  went  to  the  Lord  in  the  only  way  that  a 
man  may  approach  him;  namely,  through  prayer.  The  wisdom 
that  he  desired  was  granted  unto  him,  as  it  will  be  to  all  who 
approach  Father  in  like  manner,  nothing  doubting. 

The  knowledge  of  God,  then,  through  personal  contact, 
is  the  basis  of  all  true  religion — the  safe  and  only  road  to  sal- 
vation. The  first  and  great  commandment  is:  "Thou  shalt 
love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all  thy  might,  mind  and  strength," 
and  the  second,  as  Christ  explained,  is  like  unto  it:  "Thou  shalt 
love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself."  The  order  in  which  these  com- 
mandments are  placed,  is  the  true  order:  first,  love  the  Lord 
thy  God;  second,  love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself.  Upon  these  two 
commandments,  according  to  the  Savior,  hang  all  the  law  and  the 
prophets.  It  is  impossible  to  love  God  with  all  one's  heart,  with- 
out loving  one's  neighbor.  While  the  reverse,  loving  one's  neigh- 
bor, may  not  always  lead  to  a  true  love  of  God.  A  true  con- 
ception of  God,  his  character  and  will,  influences  men  to  human 
duty  as  defined  in  true  morality  and  love  of  mankind.  Separated 
from  the  love  of  God,  morality,  and  social  efficiency,  in  them- 
selves, never  can  become  a  basis  of  true  religion.  The  order  is 
service  to  God  first,  then  unselfish  service  to  man  must  and  will 
follow.  We  do  not  think  we  are  far  from  the  truth  when  we 
say  that  without  first  rendering  unselfish  service  to  God,  and 
obedience  to  his  commandments,  the  plan  which  Jesus  Christ 
established  in  the  earth  for  the  salvation  of  men,  true  and  unsel- 
fish service  to  mankind  will  never  come.  There  will  be  no  peace 
in  the  earth  that  will  be  permanent  until  mankind  shall  recog- 
nize the  gospel  of  Jesus  Christ,  first  learn  to  know  the  true  and 
living  God,  and  Jesus  Christ  whom  he  has  sent.  But  with  this 
knowledge  will  come  peace  and  eternal  life  to  those  who  walk 
in  the  pathway. 

True  religion,  founded  in  the  character  and  will  of  God,  al- 
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ways  influences  to  noble  action  and  to  love  of  neighbor,  springing 
from  the  love  of  God.  A  true  knowledge  of  Him  does  not  permit 
a  man  to  let  his  feelings  and  emotions  end  in  themselves,  but  it 
stimulates  him  to  acts  of  mercy,  kindness,  and  love.  Thus,  one 
must  first  seek  for  the  knowledge  of  God,  his  will  and  his 
righteousness,  and  all  other  things  will  be  added  unto  him, 
until  religion  shall  become  a  working  fact,  a  standard  phil- 
osophy, an  influence  that  moves  to  human  duty,  founded  in  the 
character  and  will  of  God,  to  whom  obedience,  service  and  honor 
are  due.  Having  rendered  such  service,  obedience,  honor  and 
recognition  to  Him,  men  cannot  fail  to  serve  their  neighbors  and 
humanity,  thus  fulfiling  the  second  great  commandment:  "Thou 
shalt  love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself." 

The  religion  of  the  Latter-day  Saints  teaches  duty  to  God 
first,  and  obedience  to  his  will,  and  having  fulfiled  those  re- 
quirements, the  believer  is  ready  and  prepared  to  fulfil  his  duty 
to  man,  thus  complying  with  both  requirements  of  the  law  ex- 
pressed by  the  Savior:  "Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with 
all  thy  might,  mind  and  strength,  and  thy  neighbor  as  thyself." 
The  religion  of  the  Latter-day  Saints  is  spiritual,  intellec- 
tual, and  practical.    Its  emotions  do  not  end  in  emotions,  but  in 
noble  action.  Its  philosophy  is  rational,  is  based  on  a  true  knowl- 
edge of  God,  and  leads  to  a  practical  fulfilment  of  his  holy  will. 
Its   doctrines   are   clearcut   interpretations   of   the   message   de- 
livered  by  the  Redeemer  of  mankind  to  the  world,     lhey  are 
based  upon  a  proper  conception  of  God,  faith  in  his  revealed  will 
and  action  in  conformity  to  that  will.     The  spiritual    the  tem- 
poral, the  emotional,  the  practical  in  the  faith  of  the  Latter-day 
Saints  are  so  combined  that  the  believers  are  enabled  to  be  as 
they  are,  and  should  be,  true  lovers  of  God,  the  Eternal  Father, 
and  of  his  Son  Jesus  Christ,  and  the  plan  of  salvation  which  they 
have  revealed  for  the  exaltation  of  man,  as  well  as  lovers  of  man- 
kind and  practical  helpers  in  the  uplift  of  humanity. 


Commendable  Activity 


Scarcely  a  returning  soldier  from  overseas  but  Wew^ 
est  sympathy  and  commendation  in  his  heart  for  the  Salvation 
SmT  These  people  were  with  the  boys  at  the  front  and  in 
fh "Trenches,  looking  after  their  needs,  providing  them  with 
SSe^SSic  and'eomforts  to  gladden  their  hearts jrehevmg 
their  wants,  pains  and  sorrows  to  an  extent  tha  no  ort her  organ 
ization  did.    The  service  was  done,  too,  without  price  or  selnsft 

A?an  example,  one  little  incident  may  be  cited.     When 


motives. 
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a  ship  arrived  in  New  York  recently,  carrying  a  number  of 
our  Utah  boys  on  their  return  from  overseas,  they  were  met 
on  shipboard  before  landing,  as  many  other  soldiers  had  been 
met,  by  Salvation  Army  representatives,  with  prepared  tele- 
grams which  they  asked  the  boys  to  sign.  These  telegrams 
notified  the  home  folks  of  their  loved  ones'  safe  return  to  New 
York.  Many  were  signed  by  the  boys,  and  a  number  were  re- 
ceived in  various  parts  of  the  State  of  Utah,  being  sent  free 
directly  to  the  folks  at  home  by  the  Salvation  Army  representa- 
tives. It  was  a  simple  message:  "Arrived  safely  in  New  York, 
all  well,"  or  words  to  that  effect,  but  only  the  folks  at  home 
could  appreciate  the  service  or  know  the  gladness  of  the  mes- 
sage. 

On  April  24,  the  telegram  was  followed  by  a  little  letter 
sent  to  the  father  or  mother  at  home  and  which  read  as  follows : 

"Dear  Sir:  You  will  have  received  our  telegram  conveying  the  glad 
news  of  the  safe  arrival  from  overseas  of  your  relative.  [Son  or  friend,  as 
the  case  might  be]. 

"I  send  you  this  letter  to  say  how  much  we  rejoice  with  you  in  the 
happiness  which  this  homecoming  will  bring,  and  to  assure  you  of  our 
prayers  that  our  heavenly  Father,  who  has  been  so  good  in  bringing  back 
the  one  you  love,  will  continue  to  bless  you  and  him.  I  want  to  assure 
you  that  you  will  find  us  ever  ready  to  help  you  in  any  way  possible. 

"Wishing  you  every  blessing,  sincerely  yours, 

"Evangeline  Booth,  Commander." 

This  may  seem  a  simple  and  a  little  thing  to  do,  but  all 
persons  who  received  such  a  message  will  forever  after  have  *t 
loving  thought  in  their  hearts  for  the  organization  and  its 
workers  who  took  the  time  and  trouble  without  reward  or  re- 
muneration, to  perform  this  little  service,  which  means  so  much 
to  those  unto  whom  it  was  rendered.  It  is  an  indication  of  the 
attention  they  paid  to  the  boys  in  the  camps  and  at  the  front, 
amenities  which  have  made  the  returned  soldier  so  full  of 
praise  for  the  lassies  of  the  Salvation  Army! 


Messages  from  the  Missions 


Good  Work  of  the  Bureau  of  Information 

Leon  M.  Strong,  secretary  of  the  Northern  States  mission,  Chicago, 
Illinois,  under  date  of  April  11,  says  that  the  office  has  a  list  of  earnest  in- 
vestigators to  whom  they  send  the  Era  occasionally,  and  they  have  received 
letters  of  appreciation  for  the  favor.  The  Era  finds  a  hearty  welcome  with 
the  missionaries  and  their  friends.  He  continues:  "The  excellent  mission- 
ary work  done  by  the  Bureau  of  Information,  and  the  directors  of  the  organ 
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recitals  in  the  tabernacle,  Salt  Lake  City,  is  effective  in  making  lasting 
friends  from  various  parts  of  the  country,  who  are  happy  to  tell  missionaries, 
on  meeting  them,  of  the  pleasant  experiences  on  the  Temple  grounds.  Need- 
less to  say,  the  missionaries  always  find  a  true  friend  in  such  people.  We 
wish  you  continued   success  for  your   splendid  magazine."     The  following 


are  the  missionaries  laboring  in  Chicago,  front  row,  left  to  right:  George 
W.  Fowler,  mission  clerk;  D.  Rees  Jensen,  Mrs.  Mary  Smith  Ellsworth; 
President  German  E.  Ellsworth;  Paul  S.  Hansen,  president  Chicago  confer- 
ence; Franklin  S.  Davis,  mission  stenographer;  Clarence  E.  Schank,  mission 
bookkeeper.  Second  row:  Levi  Swensen,  Lexia  M.  Clark,  Carl  F.  Reimann, 
Sam  H.  Williams,  Allie  L.  Carlston,  Marjory  Howard,  Douglas  0.  Woodruff, 
Richard  P.  Condie.  Third  row:  Matilda  Nuttall,  O.  D.  Van  Orden,  N.  Cas- 
sie  Stevens,  Anders  Anderson,  Florence  Telford,  Leon  M.  Strong,  mission 
secretary;  Clara  Devy. 

An  Occasional  Sounding  for  Bed  Rock 

"We  thank  Thee  0  God  for  a  Prophet,"  has  been  sung  by  and  recorded 
on  the  Columbia  Graphophone  for  sometime.  Recently  the  proprietor  ot 
a  New  York  Undertaking  Parlor,  Henn  Brothers,  wrote  to  the  Eastern 
States  Mission  of  the  Church,  asking  them  to  send  the  words  and  music 
of  this  beautiful  song  for  use  in  their  parlors.  The  Eastern  States 
Mission  referred  the  matter  to  the  Northern  States  Mission  at 
Chicago,  Illinois,  and  a  copy  of  the  Songs  of  Zwn  was  sent  o  the  firm 
whichkter  expressed  the  desire  to  have  the  L.  D.  S.  male  or  mwd^JJ 
come  and  sing  some  of  the  hymns  contained  in  the  Songs  of  Zwn  at  the 
fTerals  held  in  their  parlors.  Leon  M.  Strong,  Secretary  of  the  Northern 
Spates  mission  writes:  "This  incident  togethei :  with _  many  letters =ngmto 
the  office  asking  for  Books  of  Mormon  and  Doctrine  and  Covenant  makes 
us  feel  encouraged  in  the  thought  that  'Mormonism  ph^/0°£r  ^'^ 
and  the  pendulum  has  started  to  swing  back  in  our  direction  Through  the 
great  wave  of  indifference  in  general,  and  prejudice  awards  the  Latter- 
day  Saints  in  particular,  there  comes  an  occasional  sounding  for  bedrock 
on  the  part  of  those  at  sea  spiritually. 
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Sixty  Lady  Missionaries  in  the  Field. 

Elder  Joseph  S.  Nelson,  Bradford,  England,  writes  under  date  of 
April  15:  "The  enclosed  photo  includes  most  of  the  elders  present  at  the 
Leeds  General  conference,  held  at  Westgate  Hall,  Bradford,  March  30.  After 
being  alone  in  the  conference  for  some  little  while,  it  was  truly  a  treat  to 
have  so  many  elders  together  here.  Chaplain  Calvin  Smith,  now  on  leave 
lo  take  a  three  months'  course  at  the  Leed's  University,  stands  in  the  center, 
the  other  three  who  are  standing  are  English  boys  who  are  on  missions, 
paying  their  own  expenses,  just  as  do  the  elders  from  Zion:  They  are  left 
to  right  Ira  William  Mount,  Liverpool;  E.  Henry  Clark,  Birmingham, 
president;  Reginald  H.  Sanders,  Leeds.  Those  sitting  are  left  to  right: 
Ether  L.  Marley,  Liverpool;  Joseph  S.  Nelson,  Leeds,  retiring  president; 
Arnold  G.  Holland,  Leeds,  incoming  president;  Orial  L.  Anderson,  Norwich, 


retiring  president.  Mission  President  George  F.  Richards  is  now  releas- 
ing many  of  the  few  remaining  American  missionaries  to  return  home. 
Local  brethren  are  taking  their  places,  in  many  instances,  as  conference 
presidents.  Already  foUr  traveling  elders  have  been  called  out  of  this 
conference  alone,  within  two  months.  We  have  sixty  local  lady  mission- 
aries, each  reporting  work  done  for  each  month  this  year.  Fifteen  people 
were  baptized  in  February,  and  we  are  already  prepared  for  another  bap- 
tism company.     It  is  a  glorious  work." 


Program 


FOURTEEN— SUMMER  WORK 

Tuesday  Evening,  July  8,  1919. 

General  Subject:     Peace  Conference  Program. 
Topic:     "Re-drawing  the  World's  Map" 


TUALWRK 


9. 
10. 


M.  I.  A.  Annual  Conference 

Salt  Lake  City,  June  6,  7,  8,  1919 


PROGRAM— FRIDAY,  JUNE  6 

Joint  M.I.  A.  Officers'  Meeting,  Assembly  Hall,  10  a.  m. 

Opening  Hymn,  "Behold  a  Royal  Army" Congregation 

Prayer 

Chorus "A  C  ppella"  Club— Mrs.  Esther  Stephens,  Director 

The  M.  I.  A.  Slogan:    "We  Stand  for  Spiritual  Growth  through  Attend- 
ance at  Sacrament  Meetings.' 

"And  that  thou  mayest  more  fully  keep  thyself  unspotted  from 
the  world,  thou  shalt  go  to  the  house  of  prayer  and  offer  up  thy  sac- 
raments upon  my  holy  day."     (Doc.  and  Cov.  Sec.  59:9.) 

Greetings  Presiding  Officers 

Advanced  Senior  Class  "Work Dr.  George  H.  Brimhall 

Chorus "A  Cappella"  Club 

Teacher  Training  Classes — (a)  Organization  and  plan;   (b)  Lesson  and 

application;  (c)  The  spirit  of  teaching Elder  David  0.  McKay 

Discussion. 

Closing  Hymn,  "Onward  Christian  Soldiers" Congregation 

Benediction. 

Separate  Y.  M.  M.  I.  A.  Officers'  Meeting,  Bishop's  Building,  2  p.  m. 

Opening  exercise. 

Roll  call  and  reports. 

M.  I.  A.  Slogan:     "We  Stand  for  Spiritual  Growth  through  Attendance 

at  Sacrament  Meetings." 

"Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all  thy  heart,  with  all 
thy  might,  mind,  and  strength ;  and  in  the  name  of  Jesus  Christ  thou 
shalt  serve  him."     (Doc.  and  Cov.  59:5.) 

Junior  Deaprtment — "Our  Biggest  Problem — Suggestions  for  Its  Solu- 
tion"— (a)  Organization,  George  J.  Cannon;  (b)  Leadership,  B.  F.  Grant; 
(c)   Activities,  John  H.  Taylor;   (d)   Summary,  B.  S.  Hinckley. 
Closing  exercises. 

Separate  Y.  L.  M.  I.  A.  Officers'  Meeting,  Assembly  Hall,  2  p.  m. 

Opening  hymn,  "Earth  With  Her  Ten  Thousand  Flowers" ...Congregation 
Prayer. 

Chorus Wilford  Ward  Ladies'  Chorus— Mrs.  Ida  White,  Director 

Roll  and  report. 

"We  Stand  for  Spiritual  Growth  through  Attendance  at  Sacrament  Meet- 
ings." 

"And  he  said  unto  them,  he  that  eateth  this  bread,  eateth  of  my 
body  to  his  soul,  and  he  that  drinketh  of  this  wine,  drinketh  of  my 
blood  to  his  soul,  and  his  soul  shall  never  hunger  nor  thirst,  but 
shall  be  filled."    (Ill  Nephi  20:8.) 
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6.  Opening   Remarks President  Martha  H.  Tingey 

7.  Solo   Florence    Summerhays 

8.  Junior  Work  Ann  M.  Cannon 

9.  Senior  Work  Lucy  Grant  Cannon 

10.  Social  Service. 

11.  Chorus Wilford  Ward  Ladies'  Chorus 

12.  Benediction. 

Joint  Y.  M.  and  Y.  L.  M.  I.  A.  Reception  and  Social  to  Visiting  Stake  Officers 

Roof  Garden,  Joseph  F.  Smith  Memorial  Building,  Latter-day  Saints 
University,  8  p.  m. 

SATURDAY,  JUNE  7 
Joint  M.  I.  A.  Officers'  Meeting,  Assembly  Hall,  10  a.  m. 

1.  Opening  Hymn,  "We  Are  All  Enlisted" Congregation 

2.  Prayer. 

3.  String  trio Misses  Lucille  Schettler,  Margaret  and  Katherine  Stewart 

4.  "We  Stand  for  Spiritual  Growth  through  Attendance  at  Sacrament  Meet- 
ings." 

"And  there  was  one  day  in  every  week  that  was  set  apart  that 
they  should  gather  themselves  together  to  teach  the  people,  and  to 
worship  the  Lord  their  God,  and  also  as  often  as  it  was  in  their 
power,  to  assemble  themselves  together."  (Mosiah  18:25.) 

5.  Announcement  of  M.  I.  A.  Activities Mary  E.   Connelly 

6.  M.  I.  A.  Service LeRoi  C.  Snow 

7.  Solo Mrs.  Nellie  Thomas 

8.  Summer  Work — (a)  Why  this  work?  (b)  The  program;  (c)  Leadership, 
Mrs.  Martha  G.  Smith;  (d)  Publicity  and  problems  and  solution,  Ros- 
coe  W.  Eardley. 

9.  Closing  hymn,  "We  are  Watchers,  Earnest  Watchers" Congregation 

10.  Prayer. 

Separate  Y.  M.  M.  I.  A.  Officers'  Meeting,  Bishop's  Building,  2  p.  m. 

1.  Opening  Exercises. 

2.  Roll  and  miscellaneous  reports. 

3.  M.  I.  A.  Slogan:  "We  Stand  for  Spiritual  Growth  through  Attendance 
at  Sacrament  Meetings." 

"Jesus  took  bread  and  blessed  it,  and  gave  it  to  the  disciples 
and  said,  Take,  eat;  this  is  my  body.  And  he  took  the  cup  and  gave 
thanks,  and  gave  it  to  them,  saying,  Drink  ye  all  of  it,  for  this  is 
my  blood  of  the  New  Testament,  which  is  shed  for  many  for  the 
remission  of  sins."     (Matt.  26:28.) 

4.  Responsibility  of  the  Senior  Department Osborne  J.  P.  Widlsoe 

5.  Each  Lesson  Faith  Promoting Henry  C.  Lund 

6.  The  Test  of  Efficiency Nephi  Anderson 

7.  Finance  Claude  Richards 

8.  Publications   Preston  Nibley 

9.  Closing  Exercises. 

Separate  Y.  L.  M.  I.  A.  Officers'  Meeting,  Assembly  Hall,  2  p.  m. 

1.  Opening   Hymn,   "Count   Your   Blessings" Congregation 

2.  Prayer. 

3.  Solo Edith  Grant  Young 

4.  "We  Stand  for  Spiritual  Growth  through  Attendance  at  Sacrament  Meet- 
ings." 

"And  this  shall  ye  always  observe  to  do,  even  ac  I  have  done, 
even  as  I  have  broken  bread,  and  blessed  it,  and  gave  it  unto  you. 
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*    *     *    And  j     j       un  a  commandment    h 

these  things.    And  if  ye  shall  always  do  these  things,  blessed  are  ye, 

A°LyC  3re  UP0"  my  rock"     (IH  NePhi  18  =  6,12.) 

5.  Address.     President  Heber  J.  Grant 

6.  Closing  Hymn,  "High  on  the  Mountain  Top" Congregation 

Executive  Session,  3  p.  m. 
Final  Contests  in  Public  Speaking,  Assembly  Hall,  7:30  p.  m. 

SUNDAY,  JUNE  8 
Officers'  Testimony  Meeting,  Assembly  Hall,  8:30  a.  m. 

2     Pr^Ter1^  Hymn'  "G1°ry  l°  G°d  °n  High" Congregation 

3.  Hymn,  "Oh,  Say  What  is  Truth" Congregation 

4.  Closing  Hymn,  "Do  What  is  Right" ™ZIc!3KKS 

Joint  Officers'  Meeting,  Tabernacle,  10  a.  m. 

2'    Praeni"S  Hymn'  "C°me'  LCl  US  An6W" Congregation 

3.  Male  Chorus S.  D.  Winter,  Director 

4.  "We  Stand  for  Spiritual  Growth  through  Attendance  at  Sacrament  Meet- 
ings." 

"But  remember  that  on  this  the  Lord's  day,  thou  shalt  offer 
thine  oblations  and  thy  sacraments  unto  the  Most  High.  *  *  * 
And  on  this  day  thou  shalt  do  none  other  thing  only  let  thy  food  be 
prepared  with  singleness  of  heart  that  thy  fasting  may  be  perfect,  or 
in  other  words,  that  thy  joy  may  be  full."  (Doc.  and  Cov.  59:12,13.) 

5.  Selection  Male  Chorus 

6.  "A  Campaign  for  100,000  Membership"— (a)  Purpose  and  plan  of  the 
campaign,  Assistant  Superintendent  Richard  R.  Lyman;  (b)  The  Value 
of  the  M.  I.  A.  in  My  Stake,  President  E.  J.  Wood,  Alberta  Stake;  (c) 
What  the  M.  I.  A.  has  done  for  me  (two  ten-minute  talks),  Lorenzo 
Young,  Mollie  Higginson. 

7.  Ladies'  Chorus Margaret  Summerhsys,  Conductor 

6.    (d)  Advertising  the  M.  I.  A.,  Claude  Richards;  (e)  Holding  the  100,000, 

Ernest  P.  Horsley. 

8.  Closing  Hymn,  "Guide  Us,  O  Thou  Great  Jehovah" Congregation 

9.  Bendiction. 

Public  Meeting  in  the  Tabernacle,  2  p.  m. 

"We  Stand  for  Spiritual  Growth  through  Attendance  at  Sacrament  Meetings." 
"And  the  Church  did  meet  together  oft,  to  fast  and  to  pray,  and 

to  speak  with  one  another  concerning  the  welfare  of  their  souls; 

And  they  did  meet  together  oft  to  partake  of  bread  and  wine,  in 

remembrance  of  the  Lord  Jesus."     (Moroni  6:5,6.) 
This  meeting  will  be  under  the  direction  of  the  General  Church  Authorities. 
Music  for  this   session  will   be   furnished   by  the   Tabernacle   Choir — Prof. 

A.  C.  Lund,  Director;  Prof.  J.  J.  McClellan  at  the  Organ  . 

Public  Meeting  in  the  Tabernacle,  7:30  p.  m. 

Music  for  this  session  will  be  furnished  by  the  Tabernacle  Choir — Prof. 
A.  C.  Lund,  Director;  Prof.  J.  J.  McClellan  at  the  Organ. 

1.  Opening  Exercises. 

2.  "We  Stand  for  Spiritual  Growth  through  Attendance  at  Sacrament  Meet- 
ings." 

"And  this  shall  ye  do  in  remembrance  of  my  body,  which  I 
have  shewn  unto  you.    And  it  shall  be  a  testimony  unto  the  Father, 
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that  ye  do  always  remember  me.     And  if  ye  do  always  remember 
me,  ye  shall  have  my  Spirit  to  be  with  you.     *     *     * 

"And  when  the  disciples  had  done  this  Jesus  said  unto  them, 
Blessed  are  ye  for  this  thing  which  ye  have  done,  for  this  is  fulfilling 
my  commandments,  and  this  doth  witness  unto  the  Father  that  ye 
are  willing  to  do  that  which  I  have  commanded  you."  (HI  Nephi 
18:7,10.) 

3.  The  M.  I.  A.  Slogan — (a)  Communion  with  Saints;  (b)  "Faith  cometh 
by  hearing,"  Counselor  Ruth  May  Fox;  (c)  The  Sacramental  covenant 
and  blessing — Elder  Melvin  J.  Ballard. 

4.  Closing  Exercises. 


Commendable  Scout  Activity 

A  report  of  the   scout   scribe   of  Troop   44,  M.  I.  A.,  Emerson  ward, 
Granite  stake,  is  a  fine  sample  of  what  many  like  troops  of  boy  scouts  of 
Salt  Lake   City   are   accomplishing.     The   report  covers  the   work  between 
the  period  March  19,  1918,  to  March  18,  1919. 
The  disbursements  are  as  follows: 
Printing  of  programs  and  other  expenses  of  scout  play  of  March 

22,    1918    $  78.35 

Ward    donations 15.00 

Mutual  Improvement  Association  15.00 

Janitor    service    6.00 

Scout  party,  ice   cream,   etc 3.00 

Registration  fee  for  the  troop  18.25 

Troop  flags  and   other  supplies   1.20 

Flowers  of  sympathy  2.00 

Swimming   lessons   5.50 

Expenses  for  auto  service  and  supplies  on  hikes 17.11 

Liberty    Bond    51.00 

Total $212.41 

Making  a  balance  of  $21.31  in  the  treasury. 

In  addition  to  being  the  only  scout  troop  to  purchase  a  Liberty  Bond 
out  of  troop  funds,  we  have  taken  active  part  in  the  following  campaigns: 
Red  Cross  service  for  old  clothes,  magazines,  books  and  distributing  ad- 
vertising literature,  distributing  Liberty  Loan  bills  on  the  second  drive  at 
9  p.  m.,  distributing  Extras  on  two  occasions  at  6  a.  m.,  stake  and  church 
tabernacle  patrol  duty  on  several  occasions. 

We  have  gathered  fast  offerings  during  the  Influenza  epidemic  and  are 
scouting  such  service  up  to  date.  In  one  of  the  best  months  of  such  ser- 
vice we  collected  over  $50  for  which  our  bishop  has  given  us  due  credit. 
"We  have  a  number  of  boys  who  sold  bonds  in  every  issue.  Three  boys 
obtained  their  ace  medals  in  Thrift  Stamp  sales.  We  have  ten  boys  who 
went  over  the  top  in  the  last  Liberty  Loan  drive,  and,  through  the  determina- 
tion and  good  salesmanship  of  the  boys,  we  ranked  fourth  among  the  troops 
in  the  entire  city  for  total  sales.    We  expect  to  do  big  things  in  the  Victory 

Drive. 

Besides  the  above  mentioned,  we  have  aided  a  number  of  widows  in 
the  ward  to  spade  and  prepare  war  gardens.  You  will  see  that  there  has 
been  a  number  of  things  accomplished  by  the  troop  that  most  of  the  peo- 
ple are  not  aware  of,  and  we  solicit  your  support  to  make  this  a  better  and 

Every  scout  in  our  troop,  of  which  we  are  all  proud  to  be  members,  is 
trying  to  live  up  to  the  scout  promise  and  law. 

Edward  Taggart,  Scout  Scribe. 
Wm.  A.  Dunn,  Scoutmaster. 


-ill  ^°"I!er  Kli$eJ  filhelm>  according  to  a  provision  in  the  Peace  Treaty, 

*£-vE&£?**r  COU«  ?f.fiveJudges  composed  of  representatives 
of  the  United  States,  Great  Britain,  France,  Italy,  and  Japan,  and  tried 
for  his  crimes. 

Honorable  Anthony  W.  Ivins,  was  chosen  president  of  the  Board  of 
Trustees  of  the  Agriculture  College  of  Utah,  and  John  Dern  of  Salt  Lake 
£ Y,r>  ^-President,  at  the  regular  annual  reorganization  meeting  of 
the  Board,  held  at  the  college  on  Saturday,  April  26.  President  Ivins 
succeeds  Lorenzo  N.  Stohl,  who  has  been  a  board  member  for  fourteen 
years,  and  who  has  acted  as  president  of  the  board  for  twelve  years.  Mr 
Stohl  having  resigned,  he  was  tendered  a  vote  of  thanks  for  his  long  and 
efficient  services  as  chief  executive. 

President  Carranza  of  Mexico,  is  making  himself  as  dis  greeable  as 
possible  to  the  Allied  nations.  Mexico  has  declined  to  recognize  the  clause 
in  the  Armistice  of  November  11,  1918,  which  pledged  Germany  not  to  dis- 
pose of  any  of  its  foreign  security  without  Allied  consent,  on  the  ground 
that  Mexican  law  was  contravened  thereby.  Mexico  also  publicly  pro- 
tested against  the  Monroe  Doctrine,  as  an  attack  on  the  sovereignty  of 
Mexico.  The  withdrawal  of  its  representatives  at  Paris  and  Rome  followed. 
France  and  Italy,  have  both  declined  to  recognize  the  Carranza  govern- 
ment. 

Dr.  Heber  John  Richards,  one  of  Utah's  medical  pioneers,  died  at  his 
home  in  Provo,  on  Monday,  May  12,  1919.  He  was  born  in  Manchester, 
England,  October  11,  1840;  coming  to  Utah  with  his  parents  when  a  young 
man.  He  received  his  early  education  in  the  Deseret  University,  and  later 
graduated,  with  the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Medicine,  from  the  Bellvue  Medi- 
cal college,  New  York,  and  was  considered  for  many  year«,  Utah's  fore- 
most physician,  being  associated  in  Salt  Lake  City,  with  the  late  Doctor  W. 
F.  Anderson.  In  1892,  he  went  to  Provo,  where  he  practiced  medicine  for 
many  years. 

A  special  session  of  Congress  was  called  by  proclamation  of  President 
Wilson,  by  cable  from  France,  May  7,  to  convene  at  12  noon,  May  19,  1917, 
at  Washington.  The  sixty-sixth,  or  "reconstruction"  congress  was  organized 
by  electing  Representative  Gillett  of  Massachusetts,  speaker  of  the  House; 
and  Senator  Cummings  of  Iowa,  president  pro  tem.  of  the  Senate,  both  Re- 
publicans, which  party  now  assumes  control  for  the  first  time  since  1911,  of 
the  National  Legislature.  A  short  message  from  President  Wilson  was  read, 
May  20.  The  League  of  Nations,  the  Peace  Treaty  and  the  failed  appro- 
priation bills  will  receive  attention  first. 

The  cable  systems  between  the  United  States  and  Europe,  taken  over 
by  the  Government  sometime  ago,  reverted  to  their  private  owners  at 
midnight,  May  2.  Postmaster-General  Burleson,  recommended  on  April 
28,  that  the  telegraph  and  telephone  lines  also  be  returned  to  the  control 
ol  the  companies  owning  them,  at  the  earliest  possible  date.    The  increase 
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of  telegraph  and  telephone  rates  ordered  by  the  Government,  were  en- 
joined in  the  state  of  Illinois,  by  Judge  Landis,  of  the  United  States  Court, 
who  granted  an  injunction  forbidding  the  postmaster-general  from  en- 
forcing the  increased  telegraph  rates  within  that  state.  The  opinion  held 
that  the  Federal  power  to  fix  rates,  did  not  extend  to  rates  between  points 
entirely  within  a  single  state. 

Dynamite  bombs,  carefully  made,  and  mailed  as  parcel-post  packages, 
were  discovered  in  the  New  York  postoffice  on  April  30.  They  were  ail- 
dressed  to  well  known  men  throughout  the  United  States,  including  Justice 
Holmes  of  the  Supreme  Court,  Postmaster-General  Burleson,  Secretary  of 
Labor  Wilson,  Mayor  Hanson  of  Seattle  and  others.  Two  of  the  bombs 
arrived  at  postoffices  in  Utah,  designed  for  Senator  William  H.  King,  and 
Aquilla  Nebeker.  One  bomb  delivered  at  the  home  of  Former  Senator 
Hardwick,  of  Georgia,  exploded  and  blew  off  the  hands  of  a  negro  servant. 
The  plot  was  discovered  in  time  to  prevent  further  danger  or  injury  by 
these  packages  which  were  sent  out  to  destroy  life  by  anarchist  agitators 
who  planned  the  murder  of  every  federal  official  who  had  been  concerned 
in  the  execution  of  the  espionage  law  and  the  deportation  of  anarchist 
aliens.     The  bombs  were  sent  from  New  York,  April  30. 

Heber  C.  Smith,  formerly  state  Dairy  and  Food  commissioner  and 
later  of  the  Juvenile  Court,  Salt  Lake  City,  son  of  President  Joseph  F. 
Smith,  has  been  chosen  to  take  charge  of  the  Joseph  Smith  Memorial  Farm, 
at  South  Royalton,  Vermont.  Mrs.  Frank  M.  Brown  and  son  Kenneth  who, 
since  the  death  by  influenza  of  Elder  Brown,  on  New  Years'  day,  1919, 
have  had  charge  of  the  farm,  have  been  honorably  released.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Brown  went  to  South  Royalton  nine  years  ago,  when  the  tract  now  occupied 
by  the  memorial  was  only  a  barren,  rocky  stretch.  Under  their  care  it 
has  been  transformed  into  a  model  farm,  with  up-to-date  barn?,  dairy,  and 
sheep  herds.  Four  hundred  acres,  or  more  of  land  belong  to  the  farm 
upon  which  the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith  was  born,  and  upon  which  the  mem- 
orial was  built  some  fifteen  years  ago.  From  three  to  four  thousand  tourists 
have  been  entertained  upon  the  grounds  every  summer.  Frequently  75  to 
100  auto  parties  visit  the  home  every  Sunday. 

The  Bolshiviki  in  Russia,  are  said  to  be  disintegrating;  discouraged 
by  the  steady  hostility  of  the  peasantry  and  the  difficulty  of  getting  supplies, 
they  have  failed  on  every  side.  Practically  surrounded  by  armies,  Soviet, 
Russia  is  hemmed  in,  and  there  is  every  reason  to  believe  at  this  writing, 
that  Alexander  Vassilievitch  Kolchak,  the  Russian  admiral  and  the  most 
prominent  leader  of  the  forces  opposing  the  Bolshivik  regime  will  evolve 
order  out  of  the  sanguinary  chaos  and  devastation  that  have  reigned  in  the 
once  mighty  empire  of  the  Czars  for  the  last  two  years.  At  this  writing 
there  is  every  prospect  that  he  will  become  the  ruler  of  Russia  as  he  is 
now  the  dictator  of  Omsk,  Siberia.  The  Bolshiviki  have  made  a  bitter 
struggle  against  all  the  economic  and  social  laws  which  have  hitherto  gov- 
erned mankind.  Bolshivism,  Communism,  Spartacism,  everywhere  is  wan- 
ing perceptibly.  Reports  are  insistent,  that  the  military  forces  of  the 
Lenine  regime  are  becoming  demoralized,  and  that  some  divisions  have 
mutined. 

Report  of  Changes  in  Ward  and  Stake  Officers,  April,  1919.  New  Wards 
and  Bishops. — Idaho  Falls,  2nd  ward,  Bingham  stake,  David  Smith,  bishop, 
sddress   Idaho   Falls,   Idaho. 

Ogden  14th  ward,  Weber  stake,  Clarence  Morris,  bishop. 

New  Bishops. — Fairview  ward,  Oneida  stake,  William  Harvey  Wiser 
succeeded  Edwin  Bodily,  address  same.  Preston  4th  ward,  Oneida  stake, 
John   W.    Condie    succeeded    Wm.    A.    Skidmore,    address    same.      Glencoe 
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ward,  Oneida  stake,  Parley  P.  Carver  succeeded  Carl  E.  Peterson,  address 
same.  Helper  branch,  Carbon  stake,  Claude  Brown,  P.  E.  Tyhee  ward, 
Pocatello  stake,  Omni  Porter  succeeded  Abinadi  Porter,  address  same. 
Second  ward,  Liberty  stake,  Henry  B.  Elder  succeeded  Heber  C.  Iverson, 
address  843  So.  5th  East,  City.  Eighth  ward,  Liberty  stake,  John  Fetzer 
succeeded  Oscar  F.  Hunter,  address  579  Hamilton  Court,  City.  Thirty-third 
ward  Liberty  stake,  Charles  E.  Forsberg  succeeded  Edwin  S.  Sheets,  address 
1327  East  4th  South,  City. 

Fletcher  B.  Hammond,  Moab,  for  eight  years  a  representative  in  the 
state  legislature  of  Utah  from  Grand  county,  and  one  of  the  best  known 
business  men  in  the  Southern  part  of  our  state,  died  in  a  local  hospital, 
Salt  Lake  City,  May  3,  1919,  from  injuries  suffered  on  April  19,  when  his 
clothing  was  caught  in  the  machinery  of  a  power  plant  at  his  home.  Fletcher 
B.  Hammond,  was  born  in  the  Sandwich  Islands,  March  31,  1855,  his  par- 
ents, Bishop  Francis  A.  Hammond  and  wife  Jane  Dillworth  Hammond,  being 
there  on  a  mission  for  the  Church.  His  early  life  was  spent  in  Ogden  and 
Huntsville,  in  which  latter  place  her  married  Calista  O.  Bronson,  who  died 
after  his  removal  to  Moab.  Mr.  Hammond  became  interested  in  sheep 
and  cattle,  and  later  engaged  in  the  mercantile  business  as  well.  When  he 
had  come  to  man's  estate  he  went  on  a  mission  to  Britian,  and  six  sons 
have  also  served  the  Church  in  the  mission  field.  He  is  survived  by  his 
widow,  Ida  Weston  Hammond,  and  eight  children,  among  them  Bishop 
Clyde  Hammond,  Moab,  Bishop  Dillworth  Hammond,  Lasalle,  Utah.  The 
body  was  taken  to  Moab  for  funeral  services  and  interment. 

Patriarch  Thomas  Atkin  died  in  Tooele,  April  18,  1919,  at  the  resi- 
dence of  his  son  Willard  G.  Atkin.  He  was  born  July  7,  1833,  in  South 
Lincolnshire,  England  and  baptized  a  member  of  the  Church  on  July  3, 
1843.  From  the  age  of  14  up  to  the  time  his  parents  emigrated,  in  1848, 
he  aided  the  elders  in  the  distributing  of  tracts  and  in  preaching  the 
gospel.  Their  home  was  long  the  head-quarters  of  the  elders  on  missions 
at  that  time.  They  crossed  the  ocean  in  1848,  five  of  the  twelve  apostles 
of  the  Church,  being  in  the  company,  Orson  Spencer  being  in  charge.  They 
arrived  in  Salt  Lake  City,  September  25,  1848,  where  they  remained  for 
three  years,  and  then  removed  to  Tooele,  being  among  the  first  settlers 
of  that  town.  On  May  20,  1856,  Thomas  Atkin  married  Mary  Ann  Maughn, 
daughter  of  Bishop  Peter  Maughn,  the  first  bishop  and  president  of  the 
Cache  stake  of  Zion.  For  twenty-seven  years  Elder  Atkin  labored  in  the 
bishopric  of  Tooele,  being  set  apart  October  31,  1880,  as  bishop  and 
having  served  as  councilor  to  Bishop  Norton  Tuttle  from  1877  until  that 
date.  He  was  ordained  a  patriarch  by  President  Joseph  F.  Smith  in  1905. 
He  was  a  member  of  the  Constitutional  Convention  and  had  served  in 
a  number  of  expeditions  against  the  Indians.  His  whole  life,  was  one  of 
activity  and  service  to  the  people. 

The  League  of  Nations  revised  covenant,  was  made  public  April  27. 
The  new  and  most  important  changes  are  those  that  provide  for  a  nation's 
withdrawal  from  the  League  on  a  two  years  notice;  that  require  unanimity 
in  the  decisions  of  both  the  assembly  and  council  of  the  League;  that 
exempt  matter  properly  subject  to  domestic  jurisdiction  from  the  action 
of  the  League;  and  that  recognizes  specifically  the  validity  of  the  Monroe 
Doctrine.  The  seat  of  the  administration  of  the  League  is  established  a'. 
Geneva.  Amendments  of  the  covenant  by  a  majority  vote  are  permitted. 
A  number  of  the  articles  were  re-written  in  order  to  make  them  more  ex- 
plicit. Thirty-two  states  are  named  as  original  members  of  the  League, 
and  thirteen  others  are  invited  to  accede  to  the  covenant.  None  of  the 
enemy  nations  of  the  Allies,  or  those  leagued  with  Germany,  are  at  pres- 
ent included  in  either  list,  neither  is  the  Republic  of  Mexico,  which  is  out 
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en  its  own  request,  being  opposed  to  the  Monroe  Doctrine,  believing  it 
to  be  an  attack  on  that  nation's  sovereignty.  With  the  changes  now  made, 
it  is  thought  that  the  Senate  of  the  United  States  will  ratify  the  covenant. 
Japan  and  some  other  nations,  however,  were  opposed  to  the  new  changes 
made.  The  new  covenant  was  adopted  on  April  28,  by  the  Peace  Con- 
ference in  plenary  sessions.  It  was  adopted  without  a  dissenting  vote. 
The  representative  of  Japan,  however,  made  a  final  attempt  to  obtain  the 
inclusion  of  the  amendment  forbidding  any  national  legislation  discrimin- 
ating against  persons  of  any  race  whatever.  The  first  Secretary-General  of 
the  League,  was  named  in  the  person  of  Sir  James  Eric  Drummond,  a 
prominent  and  permanent  official  of  the  British  foreign  office,  and  private 
secretary  to  A.  J.  Balfour. 

Three  American  giant  naval  hydro-airplanes  N  C's-1,  3,  and  4,  com- 
missioned to  attempt  a  trans-Atlantic  flight  began  the  first  leg  of  the 
journey  on  the  first  week  of  May,  from  Rockaway  Beach,  New  York  to 
Halifax,  leaving  the  latter  place  for  Trepassey,  N.  F.,  from  which  they 
were  to  leave  for  Lisbon,  Portugal  with  a  proposed  stop  at  the  Azores. 
The  N.  C.'s-l,  3,  4,  left  Trepassey,  N.  F.,  May  16,  about  6:00  p.  m.,  on  New 
York  time  for  the  Azores,  and  four  hours  later  they  were  reported  300  miles 
out.  The  planes  and  supplies  weigh  about  28,800  pounds.  Commander 
Towers  of  the  American  aerial  trans-Atlantic  expedition  has  compared  the 
three  big  seaplanes  to  the  caravels  of  Columbus,  adding  that  when  Portu- 
gal is  reached  the  NC's-1,  3  and  4  will  be  re-christened  Nina,  Santa  Maria 
and  Pinta  respectively. 

Commander  Towers  will  direct  the  flight  from  NC-3,  which  will  be 
rained  Santa  Maria,  in  honor  of  the  flagship  of  America's  discoverer. 

Hie  Azores,  the  port  of  call  four  centuries  ago  for  the  ocean  pioneer 
sailing  westward,  will  be  the  first  stop  of  the  Americans  flying  eastward. 

"Wireless  messages  sent  broadcast  from  Lisbon  will  announce  the  ar- 
rival of  the  Santa  Maria,  Nina  and  Pinta. 

Incidentally,  when  the  seaplanes  reach  the  Azores  they  will,  strictly 
speaking,  have  reached  Europe,  just  as  Columbus  was  considered  to  have 
reached  the  new  world,  when  he  landed  at  San  Salvador,  for  the  Azores 
are  Portuguese  possessions  charted  as  the  western  islands  of  Europe. 

Thus,  notwithstanding  whether  Lisbon  and  Plymouth  are  reached  by 
the  American  seaplanes  touching  the  Azores,  they  will  have  the  honor  of 
being  the  first  flying  craft  to  cross  the  Atlantic. 

All  means  are  adopted  for  the  safety  of  the  aviators,  twenty  five  cruisers 
being  stationed  on  the  Trepassey,  Azores  leg,  with  radio  communication 
to  indicate  conditions  of  the  flyers,  and  the  true  course  to  the  next  vessels. 
They  traveled  over  60  miles  per  hour  at  a  height  of  about  5,000  feet.  NC4 
arrived  at  the  Azores  first  on  Saturday  morning,  May  17.  NC-1  and  3  were 
disabled,  but  were  towed  into  port  without  loss  of  life.  On  the  19th,  Harry 
G.  Hawker,  an  Australian,  left  St.  Johns,  N.  F.,  for  England,  but  up  to  the 
morning  of  the  21st  had  not  been  heard  f  om,  and  hopes  of  his  recovery 
are  abandoned. 

The  Peace  Terms  of  the  Allies  were  presented,  under  the  presidency 
of  Georges  Clemenceau,  the  French  Premier,  fo  the  German  peace  dele- 
gation at  Versailles  in  a  momentous  session  of  the  Peace  Congress  on 
Wednesday,  May  7,  1919.  Count  von  Brockdorff-Rantzau,  the  German 
foreign  minister  in  the  Ebert  government  was  chairman  of  the  GermaD 
peace  delegation.  Germany  protested  that  the  terms  of  peace  as  offered 
were  "unbearable"  and  "impracticable."  The  terms  are  contained  in  a 
treaty  in  French  and  English,  of  some  80,000  words  in  length,  and  were 
handed  to  the  German  plenipotentionies  at  the  memorable  assemblage 
attended   by  27   nations,  parties   to   the   peace  pact.     It  provides  for   the 
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end  of  Hun  militarism,  deprives  Germany  of  practically  all  her  fleet, 
hedges  her  about  economically,  and  prevents  her  from  exploiting  her 
resources  for  strangling  smaller  nations  about  her.  In  numerous  ways 
Germany  is  made  to  realize  that  she  must  make  good  her  more  than  four 
years  career  of  destruction.  The  United  States  was  represented  by  Presi- 
dent Wilson  and  Great  Britain  by  Lloyd  George,  Italy  by  Premier 
Orlando. 

The  Literary  Digest  summarizes  the  pact  of  a  "firm,  just,  and  durable 
peace,  as  follows: 

Germany  cedes  to  France  Alsace-Lorraine  (5,600  square  miles);  to 
Belgium  387  square  miles  of  Rhenish  Prussia;  to  Poland,  part  of  Silesia, 
most  of  Posen,  and  all  of  West  Prussia  (27,686  square  miles). 

Sarre  Valley  internationalized  fifteen  years,  its  coal-mines  go  to 
France.  m 

Luxemburg  freed  from  German  customs  control. 

Danzig  with  adjacent  territory  internationalized,  East  Prussia  isolated. 

About  a  third  of  East  Prussia  to  decide  by  plebiscite  between  Germany 
and  Poland. 

Schleswig  to  decide  by  a  series  of  plebiscites  between  Germany  and 
Denmark. 

Germany  gives  up  all  colonies  and  rights  outside  of  Europe. 

Germany  recognizes  independence  of  German  Austria,  Poland,  and 
the  Czecho-Slovak  state. 

Germany  razes  all  forts  thirty-three  miles  east  of  the  Rhine;  abolishes 
conscription;  reduces  armies  to  100,000  long-enlistment  volunteers;  reduces 
Navy  to  6  battle-ships,  6  cruisers,  12  torpedo-boats,  and  personnel  of  15,000; 
dismantles  Helgoland,  opens  Kiel  Canal  to  the  world,  and  surrenders  14 
ocean  cables;  is  to  have  no  submarines  or  war  aircraft;  stops  import,  export, 
and  nearly  all  production  of  war-material. 

Germany  agrees  to  trial  of  ex-Kaiser  and  other  offenders  against  hu- 
manity. 

Germany  accepts  responsibility  for  all  damages  to  Allied  governments 
and  peoples,  agrees  to  restore  invaded  areas  and  to  pay  for  shipping  de- 
struction ton  for  ton.  The  firsl  indemnity  payment  is  $5,000,000,000,  further 
payments  expected  to  bring  total  to  at  least  $25,000,000,000,  and  details  to 
be  arranged  by  an  Allied  commission. 

Partial  Allied  military  occupation  of  Germany  until  reparation  is  made. 

Germany  accepts  League  of  Nations  without  present  membership;  the 
League  to  control  mandatories,  internationalized  territory,  and  plebiscites. 

Germany  grants  free  Allied  transit  through  territories  and  certain  Allied 
control  of  finance,  business,  and  transportation  on  railroads,  canals,  and 
rivers. 

Germany  accepts  all  arrangements  to  be  made  with  her  former  allies. 

Germany  annuls  Russian  and  Roumanian  treaties  and  recognizes  in- 
dependence of  Russian  states. 

International  labor   organization    and   standards   instituted. 

Chicago  has  more  telephones  than  all  France,  Kansas  City  has  more 
telephones  than  Belgium,  and  Boston  has  more  telephones  than  Austria- 
Hungary.  Great  Britain  and  Ireland  together  have  only  200,000  more  tele- 
phones than  New  York  City,  and  some  American  office  buildings  and 
hotels  have  more  telephones  than  the  kingdom  of  Greece  or  Bulgaria.  And 
America  excels  also  in  the  quality  of  its  telephone  service.  Suburban  con- 
nections that  can  be  made  in  half  a  minute  in  America  take  half  an  hour 
in  London.  And  yet  not  very  many  years  ago  the  London  Times  denounced 
the  telephone  as  "the  latest  American  humbug."— Youth's  Companion. 


The  Improvement  Era  has  reached  me  every  month  since  I  have  been  here," 
writes  a  soldier  from  France,  "and  I  can  assure  you  that  it  has  been  read,  not  only 
by  me,  but  I  have  put  it  in  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  and  many  others  have  found  something 
interesting  within  its  covers.  My  experience  has  been  very  interesting  to  me,  and  I 
can  now  see  how  small  one  is  on  this  great  universe." 

The  Era  is  doing  much  good  where  it  is  read  with  a  desire  to  learn  the  truth 
concerning  our  Church  and  the  principles  we  uphold.  There  are  some  people  to  whom 
a  person  cannot  talk,  but  who  will  take  time  to  read;  and  never  have  I  heard  one 
such,  or  any  other  person,  remark  that  his  time  was  not  well  spent  by  reading  the 
Era.  Through  the  kindness  of  one  of  my  sisters,  the  Era  has  been  sent  me,  and  upon 
returning  home  I  expect  it  always  to  be  on  hand  in  my  home.— Corp.  D.  R.  Brown, 
H.  Q.  Co.,  129  F.  A.,  A.  E.  F. 
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"The  Man  of  Tomorrow" 

a  wonderful  new  book  on  "Vocational  Guidance" 

By 

Claude  Richards 

4  a  successful  business  man, 


will  help  every  young  man  and  woman  in  the  selection  of  their  life  work.     It  is 
suited  for  young  and  old,  and  should  be  read  by  every  parent. 

"Vocational  Guidance,"  as  outlined  in  Claude  Richards1  book,  is  insurance  against 
failure  and  a  short  cut  to  success. 

This  book  should  be  in  every  home.  It  has  been  adopted  for  supplementary 
reading  by  the  state  schools  and  also  by  the  Church  schools. 

The  book  is  substantially  bound  in  red  vellum;  it  is  printed  on  good  paper,  is 
profusely  illustrated  and  has  296  pages.  The  price  is  extremely  low — ONLY  $1,  post- 
paid $1.10. 

Mail  your  order  today  to  the 


Improvement  Era  Office 

20-23  Bishop's  Building,  -  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah 
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BECOME  INDEPENDENT 
|   TAKE  UP  NURSING  I 

GRADUATE  NURSES  MAKE  $25.00  TO  $35.00  PER  WEEK 

Salt  Lake  County  Training  School  for  Nurses  offers  an  excellent  oppor-  f 

=     tunity.  | 

|  Enroll  now.    New  class  begins  in  June.  | 

For  information  write  or  call  in  person.  | 

SALT  LAKE  COUNTY  HOSPITAL 

|  21st  South  and  State  Sts.,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah 
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America's  Most  Distinguished  Material 
For  Memorials 

"Used  in  such  famous  memorials  as  the  Joseph  Smith  at 
Sharon,  Vermont;  the  Hyrum  Smith  at  Salt  Lake  City;  the 
Philip  D.  Armour  at  Chicago;  the  "Uncle  Joe"  Cannon 
Family  memorial  at  Danville,  111.;  the  U.  S.  Senator  Gor- 
don at  Los  Angeles,  Cal. ;  and  thousands  of  others. 

"See  your  dealer  for  further  information,  or  write  for  free 
booklet,  "The  Rock  of  Ages." 

Boutwell,  Milne  &  Varnum  Company, 

Dept.  0.,  Montpelier,  Vermont. 

"QUARRIES  AT  BARRE,  VT., 
THE  GRANITE  CENTER  OF  THE  WORLD" 
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Sympathy  Is  Grateful 

When  you're  sorrowing.  But  it  doesn't 
pay  bills.  An  insurance  policy  is  full 
of  the  right  sort  of  sympathy  when 
your  property  is  destroyed.  And  no 
one  should  neglect  to  secure  protection 
against  such  a  contingency.  We  give 
you  the  maximum  of  insurance  at  min- 
imum of  cost.    Let  us  quote  you  rate*. 

Home  Fire  Insurance  Go.  of  Utah 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah.    22  Main  Street 
"Keep  Money  at  Home." 


A  Special  Sale 
on  Bibles 

A  chance  to  give  your 
boy  a  good  Bible  at  a 
reasonable  price. 

All  during 
Conference  Week. 

SUNDAY  SCHOOL 

UNION 

BOOK  STORE 

44  East  on  South  Temple 
Salt  Lake  City,  Utah 


'PRESIDENT 
JOSEPH  F.SMITH'S 

Gospel 
Doctrine 


SELECTIONS   FROM   HIS   SER- 
MONS  AND  WRITINGS 

Issued  from  the  Press  of  the  Des- 
eret  News,  June  2nd,  1919 

The  work  contains  every  essen- 
tial teaching  of  the  Latter-day 
Saints  concerning  THE  PRESENT 
LIFE  AND  THE  LIFE  HERE- 
AFTER, stated  in  wisdom  and 
moderation.  Gives  forth  the  true 
spirit  of  the  Gospel,  sound  as  gold 
in  tenet  and  precept,  and  breathes 
the  will  of  the  Master  on  every 
page. 

The  Melchizedek  Priesihood 
Quorums  have  adopted  "Gospel 
Doctrine"  as  a  text  for  class  study 
for  the  next  two  years,  but  every 
member  of  the  Church  will  wish 
to  read  it,  and  every  student  refer 
to  it  for  information. 

Contains  a  large  and  careful  in- 
dex of  subjects,  making  it  INVAL- 
UABLE FOR  EASY  REFERENCE 
ON  THOUSANDS  OF  VITAL 
TOPICS  ON  PRINCD7LE  AND 
CONDUCT. 

Contains  700  pages,  large,  clear 
type  for  easy  reading,  good  paper 
and  handsomely  bound  in  cloth, 
$1.50  postpaid. 

DESERET  NEWS 

BOOK  STORE 


News  Building 


6  Main  Street 


WHEN  WRITING  TO  ADVERTISERS,  PLEASE  MENTION  THE  IMPROVEMENT  ERA 


A  Boon  To  Women 

Order  one  of  our  new  Washing 
Machines  and  a  Vacuum  Cleaner 

EARDLEY  BROS.  CO. 

Everything  for  Electricity 
37  E.  1st  So.  Was.  6700 


jjSm|Qf*i  ANY  of  our  American  boys  at  the  front  wore 
mXi/m  Overalls  made  in  SCOWCROFT'S  Never-rip 
Overall  factory.  The  Government  took  our 
^kr^y^S)  entire  output  for  several  months.  We  now 
have  one  hundred  fifty  Utah  boys  and  girls  manufacturing 

SCOWCROFT'S  Never-rip  Overalls 
SCOWCROFT'S  Never-rip  Mechanic  Suits 
SCOWCROFT'S  Never-rip  Khaki  Pants  and  Coats 
SCOWCROFT'S  Never-rip  Riding  Pants 
SCOWCROFT'S  Never-rip  Allovers  for  Children 
SCOWCROFT'S  Made-Rite  Work  Shirts. 

When  you  are  buying  any  of  the  above  items,  ask  for 
Scowcroft's  Never-rip s.  Take  no  others.  Solid  comfort 
in  every  pair.  No  scimping.  "Ask  the  man  who  has  worn 
a  pair." 

JOHN  SCOWCROFT  &  SONS  CO. 

Manufacturers 
OGDEN.     UTAH 


LIFE  INSURANCE 

Protects  your  family  if  you  die 
Protects  you  if  you  lite 

Ask  about  our  plan  which  helps  you  to  accumulate 
an  estate  at  the  same  time  you  are  protecting  your  family 

WE  WANT  GOOD  AGENTS  IN  EVBRY  TOWN 

Beneficial  Life  Insurance  Company 

Joseph  r.  Smith,  President    Vermont  Bldg.,  Salt  Lak*  Lorenzo  N.  Stohl.VIoe-Pres.AMtT. 


ASSETS 
MORE 
THAN  A 
MILLION 
DOLLARS 


WHEN   WRITING   TO  ADVERTISERS,  PLEASE  MENTION   THE  IMPROVEMENT  ERA 


